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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  EXPLORER’S  MISSION. 

Beyond  the  Great  Wall  of  China,  of  which  every  boy  reader  has 
heard,  there  may  tie  found  a  mighty  desert  of  sand,  the  Chinese  trans¬ 
lation  of  which  in  our  language  would  mean  the  Land  of  Dunes. 

And  this  is  a  very  fitting  appellation,  for  the'  sands  are  of  that  ex¬ 
tremely  light,  powdery  kind  which  fly  in  every  direction  with  a 
breath  of  wind,  and  are  consequently  piling  up  in  shifting  dunes  and 
drifts,  tlie  like  of  which  are  not  to  be  found  elsewhere  on  earth. 

As  the  northerly  winds  are  prevalent  at  certain  periods,  the  result 
is  that  this  remarkable  Desert  of  Gobi  may  also  be  called  a  “  moving 
desert,’’ in  the  fact  that  the  shifting  of  the  dunes  tends  ever  to  the 
southward,  lhus  eQguliing  mighty  tracts  of  fertile  country  year  by 
ear.  Whole  cities  and  towns  have  been  abandoned  and  completely 
uried  by  the  onrusliing  sands. 

Thus,  along  the  edge  of  the  desert  the  native  farmers  raise  flue 
crops  one  year  upon  laud  which  a  year  later  is  utterly  swallowed  up 
by  the  dunes. 

Year  by  year  they  are  forced  farther  southward.  What  the  end  of 
the  encroachment  will  be,  nobody  can  tell.  No  lminan  force  can  avail 
to  stop  the  course  of  the  destroyer. 

For  a  hundred  years  past  this  strange  region  lias  been  the  object¬ 
ive  point  of  many  explorers.  Scientists  have  penetrated  the  strange, 
wild  region,  never  to  he  heard  from  a  train. 

That  they  left  their  hones  to  whiten  in  the  sands  of  the  desert  tliero 
was  no  doubt.  Once  in  the  vast  wilderness,  its  shifting  character  was 
most  bewildering.  The  dunes  wore  constantly  changing. 

Certainly  no  greater  field  could  be  offered  the  ardent  explorer. 

Tales,  or  rutlier  legends  were  rife  among  the  natives  of  Inner  Mon¬ 
golia,  of  beautiful  ferule  valleys,  and  costly  cities  buried  deep  in  the 
heart  of  Gold. 

It  was  told  that  certain  great  sand  storms  had  swept  through  some 
of  these  valleys  so  suddenly  and  thoroughly,  that  even  the  inhabi¬ 
tants  wero  unable  to  escape  with  their  lives,  and  were  buried  with 
their  treasure  and  all. 

A  distinguished  Uussslan  savant,  Prince  Nikolai  PetrofV,  had  en¬ 
deavored  to  push  into  the  heart  of  the  desert  and  locate  a  fabled  city. 
Called  Oinri  Tabu.  * 

Tills  was  supposed  to  have  been  the  abode  of  the  Emperor  Iiarbul 
Zii,  a  mighty  Tartar  ruler  of  the  eighteenth  century.  Few  really  ho- 
lievod  In  its  existence  ;  but  Petrol)  had  discovered  manuscripts  which 
satisfied  him  Beyond  all  doubt  that  such  a  city  was  in  oxistonce  In  n 
state  of  ruin. 

With  the  moving  of  the  sands  it  must  by  this  time  bo  partly  uncov¬ 
ered,  In  which  cuso  it,  might  be  explored  at  least  In  part.  Tills  as¬ 
sumption  had  led  the  prince  to  attempt  its  discovery. 

Sevotal  limes  lie  had  penetrated  far  Into  the  desert  only  to  be 
driven  back  by  a  sand  storm  at  the  imminent  risk  of  Ids  life. 

Failure  waited  upon  him  at  every  turn.  Yet,  fur  from  discourng- 


f  ing  him  it  only  made  him  all  the  more  resolute  to  complete  his  un¬ 
dertaking. 

Finally  lie  conceived  the  idea  of  entering  the  desert  from  the  south¬ 
west.  The  storms  generally  came  from  that  direction,  and  this  was 
why  entrance  had  never  before  been  attempted  from  this  point,  for  a 
well  developed  sand  storm  would  be  apt  to  drive  the  explorer  only 
deeper  into  the  desert  and  perhaps  prevent  his  retreat. 

Bnt  Prince  Nikolai  had  resolved  not  to  retreat  again. 

He  would  allow  the  storm'  to  drive  him.  Should  it  prove  his  wind¬ 
ing  sheet,  so  be  it.  His  life  would  he  the  sacrifice,  but  lie  hoped  that 
it  would  not  come  to  this.  r 

At  least  the  storm  would  not  drive  him  out  of  the  desert  as  hereto¬ 
fore,  though  it  should  drive  him  in.  After  all,  this  was  what  he 
wanted. 

So  tie  organized  a  sir  all  caravan  of  camels  and  native  servants. 
Striking  westward  from  Yarksand,  lie  followed  the  base  of  the  Celes¬ 
tial  Mountains,  until  lie  reached  the  edge  of  the  desert. 

Here,  in  a  mountain  pass,  he  was  unexpectedly  set  upon  by  a  band 
of  hostile  Mongolian  robbers. 

The  prince  had  a  score  of  men  and  all  were  armed,  but  they  were 
greatly  outnumbered. 

They  were  driven  into  the  cover  of  the  forest,  where  for  two  days 
they  held  the  yellow  foe  at  bay.  Then,  just  as  the  tide  was  turning 
against  them,  succor  came  In  an  unexpected  way. 

The  Mongolians  had  broken  through  the  line  of  camels,  and  were 
rapidly  cutting  down  PetroiTs  men,  when  suddenly  a  great  roar  filled 
the  air,  the  earth  trembled,  and  a  great  pyramid  of  dirt,  debris  and 
dust,  rosn  in  ttie  very  midst  of  the  robbers. 

It  was  as  if  a  volcano  had  opened  at  their  feet. 

Fully  a  dozen  of  their  nntnber  wore  annihilated.  Unable  to  under¬ 
stand  the  phenomenon,  they  fell  back  in  great  confusion.  In  that  mo¬ 
ment  Petroff  and  his  party  were  saved. 

And  the  Russian  explorer  looking  about  in  astonishment  for  an  ex¬ 
planation  behold  a  surprising  spectacle. 

Across  a  low  level  tract  of  plain,  hut  a  few  hundred  yards  to  the 
south  of  t he  forest,  there  came  at  full  speed  a  strango-looliing  vehicle, 
which  was  not  drawn  by  horses  or  any  other  animal. 

It  came  rolling  on  over  the  level  plain  smootldy  and  gracefully. 
From  a  smnll  liagstali  there  floated  a  silken  flag.  It  was  the  flag  of  a 
distant  country,  ilie  United  States  of  America. 

Petroff  saw  that  in  the  forward  part  of  the  vehicle  there  was  a  long, 
slender  gun.  Ho  understood  all  now. 

A  shell  from  this,  probably  dynamite,  had  exploded  with  frightful 
effect  in  the  front  rank  of  the  Mongolians. 

This  hml  been  the  cause  of  driving  them  back.  The  phenomenon 
was  explained.  Pdlrofl  experienced  a  thrill. 

Nearer  the  vehicle  drew.  Another  shell  was  sent  after  the  fli  lrg 
Mongolians.  Then  the  vehicle  catne  to  a  stop. 

Men  appeared  on  its  deck,  and  one  of  them  shouted  in  English  a 
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.salutation.  Fortunately  Petrol!  knew  English  well  anil  was  able  to 
'*  Welcome  Americans!  You  have  come  to  save  us  in  the  nick  of 


"  For  which  we  are  as  glad  as  you.  We  will  be  pleased  to  have 
you  come  aboard  and  we  will  exchange  greetings.” 

The  pleasure  is  mine, ”  returned  l’elrotf,  us  he  strode  toward  the 
vehicle.  Down  from  the  latter  there  leaped  a  young  and  handsome 
man,  dressed  in  a  natty  suit  of  white  with  gold  braid. 

lie  met  Petrol!  half  nay  and  shook  hands  with  him. 

•*  My  card.  1  am  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  of  Readestown,  U.  S.  A.” 

••  l  have  no  curd,  but  1  am  Prtuce  Nikolai  Petrol!,  of  St.  Peters¬ 
burg,  Russia.” 

I  am  glad!” 

“  The  same!” 

“  Will  you  not  come  aboard?" 

“  I  shall  be  pleased." 

••  What,  may  I  ask,  has  brought  you  into  this  out-of-the-way  part 
of  the  world?" 

The  interest  of  science  and  the  love  of  exploration,"  replied 


PetrotT. 

••  luceutive  enough,  surely.  No  doubt  the  same  question  is  on  your 
lips.  1  will  anticipate  It.  1  am  an  inventor,  and  this  machine,  the 
Arab,  is  my  latest  bit  of  work.  Desiring  to  make  use  of  it  in  some 
arduous  feat  or  exploration,  I  shipped  it  aboard  a  steamer  for  Hong 
Kong,  and  from  thence  1  have  traveled  through  the  Celestial  Em¬ 
pire. 

“  Having  heard  of  the  desert  of  Gobi,  1  came  hither  to  make  an 
exploration.” 

“  Indeed!"  cried  Petrol!,  heartily.  “  That  is  the  best  of  news!  We 
are  both  out  upon  the  same  undertaking,  and  there  is  no  reason  why 
we  should  not  fraternize." 

“  I  shall  be  glad!" 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the  machine.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  led 
the  way  aboard  it,  where  they  were  confronted  by  his  Compauions— a 
comical  little  Irishman  and  stocky  little  negro. 

Barney  O’Shea,  the  Celt,  and  Pomp  the  negro,  had  been  in  the  em¬ 
ploy  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  for  many  years. 

They  were  faithful  and  devoted  to  their  young  master,  and  accom¬ 
panied  him  upon  all  his  travels. 

•  Glad  to  meet  yo\  sail!”  said  Pomp,  with  a  duck  of  his  head,  as 
Frank  introduced  him  to  the  Russian. 

“  It’s  mesilf  is  honored,  sor!”  declared  Barney,  doffing  his  cap. 

Pelroll  was  delighted  with  the  “  Arab  ”  and  its  crew.  Frank  Reade, 
•  Jr.,  showed  him  the  mechanism  of  the  vehicle  in  detail. 


The  Arab  had  been  planned  by  the  young  inventor  for  safe  travel  in 
an  enemy's  country,  and  was  impervious  to  all  missiles,  save  cannon 
bulls  or  shells. 

In  shape  it  was  long  and  narrow,  resting  upon  a  running  gear  ol 
four  rubber  tired  wheels  and  delicately  adjusted  springs. 

The  shell  or  body  of  the  vehicle  was  of  steel,  pierced  by  various 
loop  holes  and  three  plate  glass  observation  windows  upon  each  side. 

Forward  was  the  pilot  house  with  its  broad  window,  and  containing 
the  electric  key-hoard  and  steering  gear  of  the  machine.  For  the  mo- 
vive  power  was  electricity. 

bnder  the  pilot  house  was  a  smalt  chamber,  called  the  gun-room, 
with  one  port-hole,  through  which  protruded  the  long  barrel  of  the 
electric  dynamite  gun. 

This  gun  was  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  own  invention,  and  the  most  won- 
“I  °f  all-  It  was  operated  bv  mpatis  of  compressed  air,  and  could 
throw  a  dynamite  shell  a  long  distance  witli  frightful  effect. 

Back  of  this  was  the  dynamo  room,  where  were  I  he  wonderful  elec¬ 
tric  engines,  operated  by  means  of  a  storage  system,  wiiich  was  a  se¬ 
cret  or  the  inventor. 

Then  there  was  the  main  cabin,  or  living  room.  Here  were  the 
bunks  for  sleeping,  and  the  cooking  gailey  the  sama  as  on  board 

™lBre  Wafl  a,amal1  library  of  useful  and  scientific  books,  stands  of 
sma  I  arms  and  ammunition  chest.  Below  were  lockers  for  the  safe 
carnage  of  provisions. 

ca,,i”  waf  a  dome-shaped  structure  of  steel  netting,  which 

m  an  i  a  imnlp  1°  ,  bo,ber?omB  f,iea  a”d  '”S«ct8  peculiar  to  a  des- 

conhl  sleen  nn  C  ,mB’  a  th,s  ,lorne  o(  netting  the  adventurers 

could  sleep  on  warm  nights  with  a  rare  degree  of  comfort. 


CHAPTER  If. 

IN  THE  DESERT. 

Prince  Nikolai  was  more  tlmn  delighted  with  the  mach’ne  Noth 
ing  he  had  ever  seen  c-uld  compare  win,  k  Cl,,ne’  Notb 

sSSi"' 1  m  awKSK  str. 


Also  of  his  fuiila  attempts  to  invade  the  desert.  Frank  listened 
witli  i lie  deepest  of  interest. 

‘•Indeed,  you  have  shown  remarkable  push  and  enterprise,"  lie  de¬ 
clared.  “But  1  do  not  wonder  that  you  iiuve  never  succeeded.  I  fear 
that  you  will  continue  to  meet  with  failure  unless  you  employ  oilier 
methods.  It  is  a  somewhat  hazardous  undertaking  for  me  to  pene¬ 
trate  the  desert  witli  my  machine,  to  suy  nothing  of  attempting  it  on 
foot." 

“  I  agree  with  you!"  said  PelrofI;  "yet  I  am  very  determined." 

“  Has  not  tliis  alluir  witli  the  Mongolians  cost  you  a  lew  men?" 

“  It  lias!" 

“  1  have  a  plant”  said  the  youug  iuvontor,  suddenly. 

Nikolai  looked  expectant. 

••  What  may  it  lie?"  he  asked. 

“  We  will  keep  along  in  sight  of  you.  If,  at  any  time  you  need  as¬ 
sistance,  we  will  render  it.” 

“  But,"  exclaimed  the  young  prince,  *•  I  fear  that  we  shall  lie  a  drag 
upon  your  movements.  I  do  not  wish  to  give  you  hindrance.'' 

Frank  luugned  lightly. 

“  Do  not  fear  that,”  he  said.  “I  would  rather  proceed  slowly.  I 
would  ask  you  to  abandon  your  plans  ami  become  a  passenger  with 
us.  hut  for  the  fact,  that  when  we  find  the  city  of  Otnri  Tabu  you  will 
need  your  men  to  assisL  in  excavating  the  ruins. " 

“ Exactly,"  agreed  Nikolai.  “The  plan  as  proposed  is  very  ac¬ 
ceptable.  I  will  be  very  glad  to  share  with  you  whatever  treasure 

I  we  may  find." 

I  "By  no  means,”  replied  Frank.  “  I  am  not  in  quest  of  treasure. 

|  Adventure  is  my  pursuit.  1  shall  take  pleasure  in  co-operating  w,lk 
you." 

“  And  I  express  to  you  my  deepest  gratitude,"  replied  the  prince, 
joyfully.  “  I  will  get  my  men  together  again  and  we  will  start  at 
once." 

“  It  is  well!" 


..  ,v.n  mm  i  i uiw;  emuim  mo  natu  uuu  went,  duck  to  ms  men. 
ne  explained  to  them  his  compact  with  Frank,  and  tbev  cheered 
heartily. 

It  die  not  take  them  long  to  get  the  camels  together  again. 

The  Mongolians  hud  retreated  to  a  sufe  distance.  There  was  nt’ 
longer  lear  of  trouble  with  them.  . 

In  a  short  time  Nikolai's  party  were  ready  fm  the  s.art.  The  Ara’ 
then  rolled  down  the  hillside  and  struck  in  among  the  sand  dnnes.  , 
The  fertile  hills  and  green  valleys  were  left  behind.  Before  them 
were  whirling  mounds  of  light  blinding  saud,  while  and  cheerless  a" 

8I10W. 

The  footing  for  the  camels  was  exceedingly  hard,  and  so  far  as  the 
were  concerned  progress  was  slow. 

But  vet  llie  exploiers  kept  steadily  on.  The  Arab  led  the  way,  an. 
Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  constantly  kept  an  outlook  for  the  best  method  t 
penetrating  among  the  while  dunes  of  the  desert. 

Thus  for  hours  they  traveled  on.  .  The  men  became  fooisore  an 
exhausted  from  Hie  clinging  sands.  The  camels  lolled  their  tongue 
and  staggered  in  the  heat.  . 

Pauses  were  necessarily  frequent.  At  the  outset  the  enterprise  ’ ' 
seemed  almost  impossible  of  fulfillment. 

But  the  Arub  could  have  proceeded  at  a  much  faster  clip,  though 
the  samt  did  al  times  rift  iuto  the  cabin  ami  clog  the  machinery,  njiik- 
awa''1  nece88arj  for  Barney  aml  Pomp  to  work  arduously  cleariug  it 

The  green  slopes  and  valleys  had'long  since  vanished.  Every  mo¬ 
ment  now  they  seemed  to  be  pushing  further  into  a  land  which  seemed 
to  be  that  of  death. 

1  lie  superstitious  Tartars  muttered  frequent  prayers,  and  several  of 
them  even  turped  back  in  terror.  But  the  others  were  so  fascinated 
with  tlm  prospect  of  gold  uncounted  that  they  kept  on. 

Hours  passed,  and  Frank  reckoned  that  they  had  penetrated  fifteen 
miles  into  the  desert. 

Suddenly  a  faint  tinge  of  green  was  seen  upon  a  distant  slope  of 
Band.  A  great  cry  went  up:  1  u 

“  The  tamarisk!  The  tamarisk!” 

The  strange  plant  known  as  the  tamarisk  alone  can  ti.rtve  in  the 
salvation816  °f  8and‘  T°  ll‘®  de8ert  lraveler  it  >3  often  a  symbol  of 

For  at  its  roots  water  is  alwais  to  lie  found.  In  its  shade  a  decree 
of  protection  from  Hie  fierce  ravs  of  the  sun  is  gained  uegree 

The  Tartars  were  overjoyed,  and  fell  upoil  their  knees  blessing 

H."oao  Dd  ra  '"'a'  anii  BTe“  Mohammed,  for  representatives  of  uU 
these  religions  were  present.  uLuu.es  oi  an 

They  dug  in  the  sands  and  found  the  welling  sprin-  which 

Therc  '0f  r°m  i"  r8l|  T"“>'  rolled  upon  the  samls  in  exstas  gaT6 
Ihe  cnmels  relieved  their  parched  throats,  and  browsed  linen  • 
tamarisk  branches.  It  was  a  time  of  great  joy  for  all  •>  the 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  was  astonished.  '  3 
As  Prmce  Nikolai  came  aboard  l he  Arab  the  vnnnn- 
“  This  is  only  our  first  day  in  the'desert.  What"wlll  th«I  86 W: 
wretches  think  when  several  hundred  miles  he  between  Ibem  ami  Rs 

Tlie  Russian  wag  disturbed. 

-  K.' i»t.  U.-  ,wa. 


^  . . .  “  I  ■  I  •  t  Ay  |  I  1  ||  VT. 

turn^hom^0"  W,‘a'  ‘  WUU,d  d0'"  ^riared  Pomp. 
Frank  and  Nikolai  exchanged  glances. 


Sliure  it’s 
“  I'd  jes’ 
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“  Wllai  '!o  yju  think?”  asked  tlie  young  Russian. 
"  Send  them  hack,”  said  Frank. 

“  And  I  will  become  one  ot  vour  narlv’” 

Yes.”  '  J  ' 


“  1  'vi,^  lulk  w>tli  Chnnder,  iheir  leading  man,”  said  Nikolai. 

One  of  Hie  Tartars  was  called  aboard.  He  was,  strictly  speaking, 
i  native  of  India  and  not  a  Tartar,  and  wem  by  the  name  of  Cliunder. 

“  S001*  tu  rn,  said  Nikolai  iu  the  Hindoo  longue,  “  t  ie  journey 

nto  the  desert  is  hard.”  J  * 


“  13  ncl,'e  sahib,  my  master,”  replied  Cliunder,  bowing  low. 

“  \our  peoplo  are  exhausted.” 

It  is  always  so  at  first.  But  they  will  soon  get  the  desert  fever, 
Then  they  will  not  know  exhaustion.” 


“  What  is  that?”  asked  Frank,  who  knew  a  little  of  Hindoo. 

“  speaks  of  a  peculiar  feverish  tenacity  of  purpose,  which  comes 
lpon  one  after  a  few  days  in  the  desert,”  said  Nikolai.  “  It  is  a  prop- 
irty  very  difficult  of  explanation.  It  seems  the  longer  you  are  in  the 
lesert  the  stronger  becomes  the  fascination  attached  to  it,  and  the 
irst  spells  of  exhaustion  are  succeeded  by  periods  of  abnormal  strength 
md  endurance,  enabling  one  to  travel  unheard  of  distances.” 

“  That  is  very  curious." 

“  Indeed,  yes— but  very  true,  jnst  the  same.  Thus  the  traveler, 
oat  in  the  desert,  will  keep  up  when  it  would  seem  us  if  human  pow- 
irs,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  should  fail.” 

Nikolai  turned  to  Cliunder  again. 

“I  am  afraid  your  people  will  not  be  able  to  stand  the  great  trip 
hrougli  the  Gobi,"  he  said.  “  I  shall  pay  you  one  hundred  rupees 
inch,  and  you  may  return  home.” 

Chunder’s  dark  face  grew  darker.  Finally  he  bowed  again. 

“  Many  thanks  to  the  sahib,  but  my  people  will  not  care  to  return, 
rhey  wish  to  go  with  the  noble  sahib  to  the  land  of  the  buried  cities 
)f  gold.” 

Nikolai  turned  to  Frank,  who  was  astonished. 

“  You  see,”  he  said.  ••  Human  cupidity  will  sometimes  exceed  all 
lelief.  They  believe  that  we  are  on  the  crack  of  a  great  treasure, 
^earing  that  they  will  not  be  able  to  also  share  it  with  us,  they  will 
isk  their  lives  to  keep  on." 

Frank  looked  serious. 

“  It  is  not  altogether  n  question  of  their  lives,"  he  said,  “  but  ours 
Iso.  They  make  our  progress  necessarily  slow,  and  we  must  furnish 
lein  provisions,  which  may  yet  drain  our  store.” 

“You  are  right,”  agreed  Nikolai.  “It  will  be  impossible  for  us 
"•take  them  along  with  us.  They  will  prove  a  millstone  about  our 
scks.  We  will  send  them  back!" 

A  wise  decision." 

So  Nikolai  went  out  and  called  the  Tartars,  fully  half  a  hundred 
’  them  together. 

“  It  would  be  suicide  for  you  to  go  further,"  he  declared,  in  the 
iindoo  tongue.  “I  shall  give  you  the  camels  and  the  water  bags 
nd  food  and  money  and  you  shall  return  home.” 

I  This  announcement  was  received  in  silence.  The  Tartars  withdrew 
nd  consulted  among  themselves. 

Finally  Cliunder  appeared  and  in  an  aggrieved  manner  declared: 
“  My  people  will  go  with  the  sahib  to  the  buried  city  of  gold.” 
This  angered  Nikolai. 

“  Ar.d  I  say  you  will  not,”  he  declared. 

Again  the  Tartars  conferred.  Then  they  came  forward  sullenly 
tnd  received  their  pay.  Nikolai. took  his  private  effects  and  went 
aboard  the  Arab. 

As  the  distance  back  to  the  verge  of  the  desert  was  but  fifteen 
miles,  there  was  no  danger  that  the  Tartars  might  not  tie  able  to  find 
their  way  safely  back.  So  our  adventurers  had  no  occasion  for  self 
reproach  on  this  score.  / 

Yet  Frank  offered  to  accompany  them  out  of  the  desert  with  the 
Arab.  But  Cliunder  politely  refused. 

So  leave  was  taken  of  them  on  the  spot.  When  last  seen  the  Tar¬ 
tars  were  piling  up  their  effects  and  gelling  ready  apparently  tor  a 
move. 

The  Arab,  now  unhindered,  sped  away  into  the  desert.  Soon  it  was 
deep  among  the  dunes. 

in  places  these  formed  almost  mountainous  ridges.  The  sand  was 
packed  so  hard  that  a  comparatively  hard  surface  was  formed  over 
which  the  maohine  rolled  with  ease. 

Then  down  the  opposite  side  the  machine  would  coast,  only  to  run 
between  tall  mounds  of  the  sand  and  into  some  narrow  ravine  and 


so  on. 

For  two  days  they  kept  on  thus  before  any  exciting  incident  oc¬ 
curred. 


CHAPTER  III. 

TUB  SAND  STORM. 

Frank  reckoned  that  they  had  covered  a  distance  of  fully  one  hun¬ 
dred  miles. 

They  were  now  well  into  the  desert,  and  it  began  to  undergo  a 
change.  The  dunes  were  loss  frequent,  and  wide  sandy  plains  more 
common. 

One  day,  while  crossing  one  of  those  plains,  a  strange  spectncle  was 
witnessed. 

F’ar  in  the  east,  a  long  yellow  line  was  seen,  which  seemed  to  be 


moving  across  the  region  of  dunes  at  fearful  speed.  As  it  drew  ueurer 
it  increased  in  proportion. 

fearful' alarui'61*^  Ul  ^  1,16  morae,lt  Peiroff  saw  it,  he  cried  with 

“  A  sand  storm!  We  must  look  out  for  ourselves!” 

It  was  in  reality  one  of  the  wonderful  desert  storms  which  are  fright¬ 
ful  in  llieir  force  and  extern.  There  was  but  little  lime  in  whicir  to 
prepare  for  its  coming. 

I  rank  bad  thought  to  steer  the  machine  for  the  summit  of  some  high 
dune  as  the  safest  spot.  But  Petroll  said : 

We  would  not  be  half  as  safe  there  as  in  some  hollow.  For 
the  wind  will  dispel  all  the  dunes  standing  in  the  Lwiiikliug  of  an  eve. 
It  might  result  in  serious  damage  to  the  vehicle." 

“  You  are  right,”  agreed  Frank.  “  But  on  the  other  hand  may  not 
the  wiud  tumble  it  over  us,  and  make  a  dune  of  us?" 

“It  is  possible.  We  can,  however,  do  nothing  until  the  storm  is 
past.  If  we  are  covered  up  by  the  sand,  we  will  have  to  dig  our  wav 
out.”  D 

“  If  we  do  not  smother!” 

“  That  is  true!" 

It  was  anything  but  a  cheerful  outlook.  Down  eame  the  big  cloud 
with  a  boom  like  thunder. 

For  a  time  it  seemed  as  if  the  end  of  the  world  was  at  hand.  Utter 
darkness  reigned  in  the  cabin  of  the  Arab. 

Then  Frank  turned  on  the  electric  lights.  Their  glare  mad6 
everything  plain  in  the  cabin,  but  all  wag  howling  night  without. 

The  sand  whirled  and  beat  around  the  machine  in  learful  tempestu¬ 
ous  waves.  Words  fail  to  render  adequate  description. 

The  Arab  rocked  and  swayed  like  a  ship  at  sea.  Then  stillness 
came.  The  windows  were  dark,  but  the  sand  no  louger  beat  against 
them. 

Nikolai  pressed  his  face  to  the  glass.  Then  with  pallor,  he  said: 

“  We  are  imprisoned  in  the  sand." 

“  Buried  alive,”  said  Frauk. 

“  Yes,  pructically.” 

The  air  in  the  cabin  was  close  and  stilling.  Frank  saw  at  once 
that  desperate  measures  must  be  employed  or  they  would  suffocate. 

A  consultation  was  held. 

It  was  not  known  whether  the  storm  was  raging  yet  or  not.  But 
even  if  it  was,  communication  must  be  uiade  with  the  outer  world,  or 
a  speedy  death  would  be  the  result. 

How  to  do  this  was  for  a  moment  a  puzzle.  To  open  one  of  the 
deck  doors  would  not  have  been  admissible,  as  gaud  would  have  ilood- 
ed  the  cabin. 

There  was  no  logical  way  but  to  try  and  tunnel  from  the  upper 
deck  upward.  So  Frank  sprang  into  the  upper  part  of  the  Arab  amt 
pressetl  upward  on  a  trap  door  or  batcii  which  was  there. 

It  would  not  yield.  He  speedily  discovered  that  he  was  not  6trong 
enough  to  lift  it. 

Time  was  precious. 

That  they  were  well  buried  in  that  sand  was  quite  certain,  for  a 
great  weight  of  it  lay  on  the  trap.  The  outlook  was  most  desperate. 

But  Frank,  now  assisted  by  Barr.ev,  the  Russian  and  Pomp,  again 
pushed  upward.  Slowly  it  gave  way.  A  great  quantity  of  sand  rau 
down  into  Lite  cabin. 

But  at  the  same  moment  a  great  glimmer  of  light  appeared  above, 
and  air  came  to  their  nostrils.  It  meant  life,  and  they  gave  a  glad 
cheer. 

“  Up — up!”  cried  Frank.  “  All  together  now!" 

With  their  combined  efforts  the  hutch  went  up;  ttie  sand  rolled 
back,  and  the  voyagers  emerged  into  the  light  of  day. 

The  scene  revealed  was  a  remarkable  one. 

The  storm  had  passed,  and  the  desert  of  duress  lay  as  still  and 
white  as  a  churchyard  in  nil  directions.  The  sun  shone  with  blister¬ 
ing  heat. 

Everywhere  the  wind  had  piled  the  sand  in  fantastic  ridges  and 
peaks.  They  stood  upon  thejverge  of  escarpment,  long  and  deep,  and 
beneath  it  the  Arab  wag  completely  buried  from  view. 

Spellbound,  our  voyagers  gazed  upon  the  scene. 

It  was  some  while  before  any  one  ventured  to  speak.  Then  Frank 
said  practically: 

“  Well,  we  are  in  a  nice  box  now." 

“Oh,  well,  it  might  be  worse,"  said  Nikolai,  lightly.  "We  have 
only  to  wait  here,  and  in  time  the  light  winds  will  sift  the  sand  away 
from  the  machine  entirely.” 

“Do  you  think  so?” 

“  I  know  it.  None  of  these  dunes  remain  long  in  one  pince.  Per¬ 
haps  a  single  day  may  set  us  free  ngaln." 

*■  i  should  think  our  most  practical  plan  would  be  to  get  to  work 
with  shovels.” 

The  Russian  laughed. 

••  We  would  invite  more  trouble,"  he  eald.  “  A  fresh  dune  would 
sift  in  upon  us.  This  material  is  very  difficult  to  handle  with  a  shovel. 
No,  do  not  despair.  We  may  ho  Imried  like  tliie  many  times  ere  we 
gel  through  the  desert." 

••  H  means  delay." 

“  That  is  unavoidable.” 

Frank  saw  that  Nikolai  was  right.  But  Barney  and  Pomp  came  up 
with  shovels  ami  brooms,  and  cleured  the  upper  deck. 

The  day  was  near  its  close,  ami  that  night  the  vojugers  slept  under 
Din  sands. 

But  towards  morning,  ns  Nikolai  had  predicted,  a  light  breeze  be¬ 
gun  to  dispel  the  sands,  silently  but  effecluully. 

S.ion  the  lower  deck  was  as  clean  and  polished,  as  if  swept  with  a 
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ni.w  nriioin.  Ni-xl  came  I  tin  running  near,  uml  just  u«  NiXolai  pru- 
uicieu,  in  lees  man  a  duy  llie  entire  machine  was  laid  bare. 

It  wag  a  remarkable  (leak  of  nature,  and  excited  the  interest  and 
wonderment  of  all. 

But  it  is  needless  to  guy  that  Frank  was  glad  of  (lie  opportunity  to 
proceed  ou  his  journey.  Once  more  the  Arab  was  got  underway. 

Among  the  dunes  the  machine  made  its  way  slowly.  After  a 
while  a  fairly  level  expunge  was  reached,  when  speed  was  increased. 

Prince  Nikolai  was  now  busy  taking  notes  as  to  their  location. 

By  his  reckoning  they  should  now  be  iu  the  neighborhood  of  the 
buried  city  ol  Omri  Tabu.  Perhaps  it  was  even  uow  lying  buried 
deep  beneath  them. 

The  prince's  theory  had  been  that  the  constant  shifting  of  the  sands 
in  a  southerly  direction  iiad  resulted  iu  laying  bare  the  ancient  city. 

But  to  his  surprise  the  sand  seemed  even  deeper  here  than  any¬ 
where  else. 

"Confound  it  all!"  he  ejaculated.  “  Who  ever  saw  so  much  sand! 
Where  does  it  come  from?  Does  it  glow?" 

“  That  is  one  of  the  mysteries  of  nature,”  declared  Frank. 

“  Indeed  it  is.  For  centuries  this  desert  has  certainly  been  increas¬ 
ing  in  size.  If  it  was  merely  being  shifted  from  the  north  to  the 
south  one  would  expect  to  find  the  northern  layers  thinner." 

"Iain  not  familiar  with  the  desert  growing* process,"  declared 
Frank.  “  But  I  would  be  almost  willing  to  wager  that  sands  do 
grow.” 

“  I  think  so.” 

For  a  lime  the  Arab  kept  on  over  this  level  plain.  Then  a  strange 
thing  came  to  view.  >  n 

Far  distant  ou  the  horizon  there  glimmered  a  line  of  silver.  It  was 
dazzling  in  Ills  sun’s  rays. 

“  Water!”  cried  Nikolai. 

Then  he  gave  a  loud  shout. 

••  Ah,  we  are  on  the  right  track.  That  is  the  ancient  river  of 
Kooshin  near  which  was  Omri  Tabu.  We  shall  succeed  yet  in  locat¬ 
ing  the  lost  city." 

A  river  in  the  desert!"  cried  Frank.  “  I  can  hardly  believe  it 
possible.” 

“  Vet  such  is  a  fact,”  saiil  the  Russian.  “  It  is  not  altogether 
strange  for  a  river,  the  Nile  even  flows  through  a  part  of  the  Sahara." 

“  But  the  valley  of  the  Nile  is  fertile  to  a  high  degree,”  said  Frank. 
“  The  bankB  of  this  river  are  barren." 

“  \  ery  true.  You  see  the  shifting  sands  continually  overpower  all 
efforts  of  vegetation."  — 

“  1  should  think  they  would  interfere  with  the  course  of  the  river.” 

"  They  do  to  a  certain  degree.  Yet  the  current  is  so  powerful  and 
the  sands  so  light — that  they  are  generally  displaced." 

Considerable  interest  was  aroused,  and' the  travelers  went  out  on 
deck  to  get  a  good  view  of  the  river,  Barney  remaining  at  the  wheel 

Nearer  they  drew,  and  now  it  was  seen  that  a  deep  channe'  had 
been  made  in  the  desert  by  the  stream.  It  was  a  large  river  bein«- 
fully  half  a  mile  in  width.  ’  ° 


There  were  a  few  islands,  these  were  transient,  and  made  only  bt 
the  shifting  sands  of  the  river. 

Down  the  slope  the  machine  ran,  and  soon  came  oat  upon  the  very 
bank  of  the  river.  J 

It  was  an  impressive  spectacle,  that  mighty  resistless  body  of  yellow 
water,  surging  along  In  its  sandy  channel. 

I  hey  gazed  upon  it  for  a  while  deeply  impressed, 

“  harti  to  believe  that  not  but  a  few  centuries  ago  this  was  all 

T/  at  ehi^'dn^UC!IVep0U";ry'  “n  i  8HttlH<l  T'-  !1"  intelligent  race. 
Inat  cities  ami  hamlets  lay  alonj*  this  valley  in  plenty.” 

•  il  1*  a  stranS0  >hh.g  to  ponder  upon,”  declared  Frank, 

irom  present  appearances  one  would  liardlv  believe  it.” 

"  Yet  according  to  In. ban  history  and  all  traditions  it  is  true  There 
are  records  extant  to-day  of  i he  cities  of  the  Kooshin  " 

dowr„at^“e^,^risrieTe<ieaCfimled  fr°m  U,e  Ari‘h'*  d"ck  a"d  "a'k0d 

o f 'a a n (T were  6 ee n ^ n  hT* * '  '>Ut  8"ift  a"d  ^  "»>'»«**  J-fts 

"SWomeedav"  Zde!'f,I‘n‘1  W',V  n°  Te-elaUo"  Srew  on  its  banks. 
merSwi,h  a'boatf*  it  te  worth^vWle""101'’  "  1  8"a"  eX',lore  lhi3  entire 
“  W,"  w^^^e  ?££>•  -S-iy. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

THE  MYSTERY  OF  THE  BOAT. 

riv!?hank.an<1  11,6  Pri"Cfi  Btr011^  aw»y  for  some  distance  along  , 

This  left  Barney  and’Pomp  alone  on  the  deck  of  the  Arab 
Jloth  were  ,n  good  spirits,  and  Barney  casta  Iginggtice  at  t 

”°  g00d  achance  fer 

"  Pmwid^yez/’  ^  h0"9y !  Wha’  y<)’  8a/>f  w  tries  itr 
ovlr’lhe8  WIT.'1  “*  T“e  tW° jokera  P"lled  of  their  coats  and  dropp 
In  a  few  moments  they  were  disrobed  and  leaped  into  the  water. 


It  was  war  n  and  agreeuble,  mid  they  dived  and  swam  to  their 
heart's  corneal.  After  a  while  tiiey  drew  themselves  up  ou  the  Bands, 
and  were  basking  in  me  sun  when  Burney  gave  a  sudden  start. 

"  Bejabers,  pliwul's  that?’'  iie  cried. 

“  Wlia’  jo’  mean,  honey!" 

"  Look  yonder!  Sliure,  il  looks  loike  a  boall” 

Tins  Was  true. 

Down  the  river  current  there  came  drifting  a  long  and  strangely- 
shaped  boi-t.  Our  adventurers  hud  never  seen  one  like  it  before. 

They  stared  at  it,  and  then  looked  around  for  Frank  and  the  prince. 
But  they  were  not  ill  sight. 

The  boat  seemed  to  be  unoccupied,  ami  Barney  leaped  into  the 
water. 

"  Sliure,  let’s  bring  it  ashore!"  he  cried. 

This  was  no  light  task. 

It  was  a  long  swim  to  reach  it.  But  Barney  finally  succeeded  and 
leaped  into  it. 

It  contained  some  water,  and  the  Cell  first  dipped  this  out  as  well 
as  lie  could  with  lus  bauds. 

A  padule  lay  iu  the  stern,  and  with  this  be  quickly  drove  I  be  boat 
asliore.  lie  leaped  out,  and  with  Pomp’s  aid  drew  the  cralt  upon 
the  sands. 

“  Phwat  do  yez  think  av  it T”  asked  the  Celt,  looking  at  Pomp. 

“  Share,  I  niver  saw  a  boat  loike  it  afore.” 

“  iou’se  right,  chile,”  agreed  Poinp. 

Then  they  fell  to  examining  the  craft. 

it  was  built  of  some  unknown  kind  of  bark,  with  a  lining  of  what 
seemed  to  be  the  skin  of  the  buflalo  or  j’ak.  There  was  but  one  seat, 
made  of  plaited  hide,  in  the  stern  of  the  boat. 

Taken  altogether  the  craft  was  as  great  a  curiosity  as  they  bud 
cotne  upon  in  many  days. 

Who  were  its  builders? 

Where  had  il  come  from? 

These  were  the  important  questions  which  Barney  and  Pomp  asked 
thomselves;  they  could  not  even  hazard  a  guess. 

Had  it  drifted  down  from  some  point  far  beyond  the  confines  of  the 
desert?  Or  had  some  hardy  native  explorers  undertaken  to  descend 
the  river  in  it  and  in  some  manner  lost  their  lives? 

Here  was  a  mystery.  ’ 

It  did  not  seem  that  there  could  be  any  other  explanation,  for  surely  , 
no  beings  could  exist  for  any  length  of  time  in  the  desert  which  fur¬ 
nished  no  sustenance  for  even  a  fly. 

While  thus  pondering  over  the  matter.  Frank  and  the  prince  ap-  o 
peared  on  the  river  bank  above. 

At  sight  of  the  boat  tiiey  were  astonished  and  came  down  'hastily.  , 
Barney  explained  matters  to  them  quickly. 

Tiiey  examined  the  boat  carefully,  and  then  Nikolai  said: 

“  I  have  traveled  among  all  Hie  tribes  of  the  steppes,  and  am  • 
familiar  witli  their  boats  and  methods  of  navigation,  but  I  know  of  no 
people  which  make  boats  like  this  one." 

It  is  a  genuine  curiosity,”  declared  Frank.  “  But  it  must  have  1 
been  made  from  human  hands,  and  must  have  come  from  bevond  tbe 
coniines  of  the  desert.” 


iivuiui  Was  UlOUgllUlJI. 

i.»  ««HCan“Thb?  fhat  any  n,(!madic  trilje  flQd  residence  in  this  desert," 
he  said.  “  Ibat  is  impossible. 

“  At  least  improbable,”  agreed  Frank. 

"  Why,  certainly,  and  yet  here  is  the  boat.” 
this'r  6  mU8t  80lVe  tbiS  n)-V8terY>”  declared  Frank.  “Hello,  what  is 

The  young  inventor  ran  his  hand  under  the  boat’s  thwart.  He  had 
detected  what,  looked  like  a  packet  of  papers. 

He  drew  it  out  quickly.  It  was  not  paper,  but  n  species  of  vellum 
nations'1’11”*110'3  °f  Wl“Ch  llad  bee“  kll0W[1  ouI)'  to  early  Hindoo 


1'itbw  wiLii  aiiu 

some  hieroglyphic  characters. 

It  was  tied  with  a  single  strand  of  gold  wire 
measure  Frank  held  it  up. 

“  W hat  is  this?"  he  asked. 

Mechanically,  Prince  Nikolai  reached  forth  and  took  the  package 
It  required  but  a  moment  to  undo  the  golden  string  of  wire  k  “ 
Then  he  unrobed  tbe  parchment.  There  was  a^score  of  pages 
neatly  printed  in  a 'faint  but  curious  hand.  P  8 

He  glanced  it  over  and  said: 

“  Tl|e  mystery  is  intenRilied.” 

“  What  do  you  mean?”  asked  Frank. 

‘J  ratlier  ask  bow  this  manuscript  came  to  be  in 

and  wliat  strange  circumstance  lias  brought  it  to  our  feet  "> 

“  You  speak  iu  riddles!” 

“  By  no  means.  Let  me  tell  you  ” 

“  Do  so!” 

•*  This  writing  is  over  two  hundred  venrn  nld  rt  i„  r. 

ci^,^  i^‘i  — hrule^f 

Frank  listened  with  wonder. 

“  That  is  strange,”  he  said.  “  But  the  Pent 
dred  years  old."  boat  that  is  not  two  bun- 

“  By  no  means." 


uuuquuy.  eaiutiy  decipherable  were 


Astonished  beyond 


that  boat. 


“Then  the  mystery  is  intensified.” 

‘  I  trust’ so  ”S  ll'18  Pa,’er  may  exPlaia  ‘I  all." 

“  But  I  can  tell  you  one  thing  ” 

“  What?”  b' 


“This  puper  is  dated  in  the  year  1030,  and  at  Omri  Tabu,  the  very 
buried  city  for  which  we  are  looking.” 

“  Golly!”  exclaimed  Pomp. 

“  Whurrool”  ejaculated  Burney. 

Frai.k  looked  surprised  beyond  all  expression. 

“  I  cannot  understand  it,”  he  said.  “  We  are  not  in  a  laud  of  magic. 
Surely  there  is  a  meaning  to  it  all.” 

“We  have  these  questions  to  fathom,"  said  the  prince.  “  Where 
did  the  boat  come  from?  Who  are  its  owners?  Where  did  this  vellum 
come  from,  and  what  connection  has  it  with  the  boat,  if  any?  If  none, 
how  came  it  in  the  boat,  and  so  on  ad  injinitem ,” 

“  That  ft  must  be  our  business  to  fathom.” 

“  Just  sol" 

“  What  is  the  first  move?" 

“  I  wdl  decipher  this  vellum.” 

“  All  right.” 

The  boat  was  drawn  up  high  and  dry  on  land.  Then  the  adventur¬ 
ers  returned  aboard  the  Arab. 

Prince  Nikolai  at  once  went  to  work  upon  the  vellum. 

He  was  greatly  hampered  by  the  fact  that  the  Paisee  script  was  of 
an  ancient  form,  and  that  with  which  he  was  familiar  was  modern. 

Bet  he  nevertheless  managed  to  translate  the  passage.-  crudely.  Ho 
found  them  to  contain  only  a  number  of  Parsee  fables,  such  as  were 
common  in  those  days  in  the  East. 

Not  until  he  had  made  the  complete  translation  did  he  discover 
that  on  the  back  of  one  of  the  pages  was  yet  another  inscription. 

And  this,  to  his  amazement  was  not  in  Pursee  script,  but  in  a  leg¬ 
ible  female  hand  in  Russian. 

“  By  the  honor  of  the  Czar!”  gasped  the  astonished  prince.  “  What 
does  li.is  mean?" 

He  read  the  message  at  a  glance. 

Thus  it  ran: 

“In  the  name  of  a  kind  Heaven,  to  whoever  tins  may  come,  I 
would  bog  you  to  come  to  my  rescue.  I  am  Princess  Olga,  daughter 
of  Count  Alexis  Romanoff,  General  of  the  South  Siberian  boundary 
survey  Corps.  We  were  set  upon  in  the  Altai  mountains  by  out¬ 
laws,  led  by  one  Constantine  Valinski,  an  escaped  convict  from  the 
I  Irkutsk  mines.  Pursued  by  our  soldiers  Valinski,  with  three  hun¬ 
dred  of  his  robbers  has  brought  me  down  into  this  dreadful  desert, 
land  threatens  my  life  if  I  do  not  marry  him.  Better  death  than 
that.  My  father  was  killed  in  the  battle.  Oh,  if  there  be  mercy 
in  your  soul,  come  to  the  relief  of  Olga  Romanoff.  God  will  bless 
(-y  ou.  We  .ire  now  in  a  mighty  underground  cavern,  through  which 
'  tins  river  flows  its  way.  There  are  ruins  here  of  what  might  have 
i  been  a  city,  now  buried  under  the  sands.  I  pray  for  speedy  relief.’* 

For  a  moment  after  reading  this,  Petroff  sat  like  one  stunned.  Then 
be  suddenly  arose  and  began  tearing  his  tiair  wildly. 

“Oli,  1  am  undone!”  he  cried.  “My  happiness  is  wrecked!  What 
a  dreadful  fate!  Oh,  let  ine  die!” 

It  was  some  while  before  he  would  become  coherent  enough  to  ex¬ 
plain  all  to  Frank. 

When  lie  did  so,  the  young  inventor’s  heart  went  out  to  him. 

The  story  wns  to  this  effect: 

Count  Alexis  Romanoff  was’  an  officer  high  in  the  service  of  tiie 
Czar.  Witli  a  body  guard  of  two  hundred  men  lie  hud  been  commis¬ 
sioned  to  perambulate  and  re-establish  the  southern  boundary  of  the 
Siberian  possessions. 

Tins  led  him  into  the  wild  heights  of  the  Altai  Range.  Against  his 
wishes  his  beautiful  daughter  Olga  had  accompanied  him. 

Now,  Olga  Romanoff  had  pledged  her  heart  in  Moscow  two  years 
before  to  Prince  Nikolui  Petroff.  At  that  lime  Constantine  Valinski, 
an  unsuccessful  suitor,  hud  been  convicted  of  treason  and  exiled  to 
Siberia.  Escaping,  he  had  drifted  south,  and  hearing  of  the  presence 
of  the  coveted  object  of  Ids  affections  in  the  Altai  mountains,  lie  had 
hastily  gathered  a  band  of  cut-throats  and  made  a  descent  upon  tne 
surveying  party. 

The  result,  Olga’s  appeal  for  help  has  already  told  us. 

This  was  tlm  entire  plot. 

For  a  time  Nikolai  was  nigh  insane.  Then  he  became  calm  and 

°“  i  ahull  hunt  Valinski  to  the  death,”  he  declured.  “  We  cannot 
live  in  the  same  world." 

“  What  do  yon  propose  to  do?”  asked  Frank. 

“  Search  until  I  And  him!” 

“  I  am  with  you!" 

“  Heaven  bless  you!” 

There  was  little  lime  lost.  Up  the  valley  the  machine  headed  amt 
was  sent  forwaril  as  fast  as  possible. 

If  Valinski  and  his  gang  were  in  hiding  yet  In  the  underground  pas¬ 
sage  described  by  Olga,  they  must  he  found  and  brought  to  justice. 
This  was  the  lirrn  resolution  made. 


CHAPTER  V. 

TIIE  BURIED  CITY. 


But  as  he  grew  calmer.  Nikolai  could  not  holp  thinking  of  one 
grange  statement  made  by  Olga  Romanoff  in  her  communication. 

She  spoke  of  an  underground  pussuge  through  winch  tlm  river  ran; 
llso  of  the  rums  of  a  hurled  city. 


Queer,  muttered  the  young  Russian.  “  1  can't  understand  that.” 

And  the  more  he  thought  of  it.  the  deeper  grew  the  puzzle. 

“  However,’  he  said  at  leuglli,  “we  shall  see  and  underslaud  in 
due  time.” 

On  ran  the  machine  up  the  river  bank;  an  eager  watch  was  kept. 

Night  shut  down  dark  and  lonely.  But  the  search-light  made  a  bril¬ 
liant  patli  ahead,  so  they  kept  on  just  the  same. 

When  the  next  morning  came,  still  there  stretched  before  them  that 
same  endless  expanse  of  sand. 

There  was  no  doubt  but,  that  Valinski  and  his  gang  had  entered  the 
desert  by  means  of  bouts. 

They  had  drifted  on  down  with  the  current  until  they  had  finally 
readied  that  part  of  the  river,  if  any,  which  flowed  underground. 
Here  they  were  in  hiding. 

It  was  probable  that  they  were  not  expecting  an  attack  from  the 
present  quarter.  A  surprise  was  in  store  for  them. 

On  ran  the  Arab. 

It  was  a  tedious  course,  for  the  river  took  long  sweeps  and  angles. 
It  seemed  as  if  progress  was  very  slow. 

To  the  impatient  Nikolai  the  hours  seemed  days. 

But  all  things  must  end. 

So  in  the  dark  hour  just  before  dawn  Barney,  who  was  at  the  wheel, 
spied  a  faint  star  of  light  fur  ahead. 

lusiamly  he  obeyed  orders  and  brought  the  machine  to  a  stop, 
meanwhile  turning  out  all  the  lights. 

He  touched  the  alarm,  and  brought  all  the  voyagers  from  their 
bunks.  In  a  moment  Frank  and  Nikolai  were  in  the  pilot-house. 

“  What  is  the  matter?”  asked  the  young  inventor,  hurriedly. 

“  Shure,  sor,  there's  a  light  ahead,"  replied  the  Cell. 

“A  light?”  exclaimed  Nikolai,  witli  great  excitement, 

“  Vis,  sor!" 

Then  Frank  and  the  Russian  saw  that  Barney  was  right.  They 
watched  the  ligtn  for  some  while  thoughtfully. 

Then  Frank  said : 

“  That  is  their  camp  without  doubt,” 

“  I  believe  it!” 

“Go  ahead,  Barney!” 

"  Shure,  sor,  iu  the  dark?” 

“  Yes,  but  go  slowly.  We  must  not  let  them  see  our  lights.  If  we 
can  only  bear  down  upon  them  unseen,  we  shall  be  all  right,” 

“  All  roiglit,  sor!” 

So  i he  Arab  crept  silently  forward  on  its  rubber  tires.  Over  the 
sandy  plain  its  course  was  almost  noiseless. 

On  it  kept  steadily,  and  every  moment  tiie  light  grew  brighter. 

“  What  can  it  be?”  exclaimed  the  priuce,  in  amazement.  “Surely 
there  is  no  material  here  for  a  fire.” 

“  Another  mystery.” 

“  If  we  solve  it  as  easily  as  the  other  we  shall  be  all  right.” 

“  You  are  right.” 

On  crept  the  Arab. 

Tiie  darkness  was  intense,  but  now,  far  off  in  the  east,  a  faint 
light  had  appeared  in  the  sky.  It  was  the  harbinger  of  approach¬ 
ing  day. 

But  uow  the  light  was  quite  near.  Then  a  remarkable  spectacle 
burst  upon  the  view  of  all. 

Tiffs  was  a  great  arch,  seemingly  of  sand,  from  which  Bowed  the 
waters  of  the  river.  It  looked  like  tiie  yawning  mouth  of  a  cavern. 

Nikolai  stared  at  it,  and  then  suddenly  cried: 

“  Oli,  I  understand  it  all  now!  I  recall,  from  the  ancient  descrip¬ 
tions  of  Omri  'tabu,  that  the  river  flowed  through  the  middle  of 
the  city,  arid  that  a  great  arch  was  built  over  it,  making  a  mighty 
acqueducl  of  it.  The  interior  of  tiie  acqueduct  was  so  built  that 
camel  trains  could  pass  through  it,  and  there  were  many  stops 
there.  It  is  in  this  acqueduct  that  Valinski  is  hiding.” 

“  Indeed!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “  Then  we  ought  to  he  able  to  en¬ 
ter  it  with  the  Arab.” 

**  Without  any  doubt,  and  how  could  wo  do  better  than  to  do  it?" 

“  It  8liall  be  our  plan!"  declared  Frank.  “  We  will  pontice  upon 
the  rascals  and  give  them  a  quick  repulse.  During  it  you  must  keep 
an  eye  out  for  the  captive.” 

“Leave  that  to  me,”  said  Nikolai  grimly. 

Tte  Arab  drew  nearer  to  the  entrance  of  the  acqueduct.  It  was 
seen  now  that  the  fire  was  made  of  a  heap  of  a  species  of  soft  coal 
which  blazed  up  like  wood. 

Frank  steered  the  Arab  straight  for  the  mouth  of  the  acqueduct. 
Not  until  the  machine  loomed  up  in  the  gloom  almost  upon  them, 
did  the  Tartars  get  the  alarm. 

Then  they  made  action. 

Willi  yells  of  terror  they  sprung  and  ran  into  the  acqueduct.  from 
it  various  passages  were  seen  to  lead. 

Frank  feared  to  use  the  electric  gun.  Ho  knew  that  there  was 
some  danger  of  injuring  the  fair  captive. 

Into  tlm  aqueduct  ran  tlm  Arab. 

Here  and  there  flashed  the  search-light.  Tlm  river  lay  on  one  side 
behind  a  parapet  of  stone.  Ahead  was  u  slorty  roadway. 

Bui  tlm  Tartars  had  all  vanished  into  small  passages  leaning 
from  the  acqueduct  passages.  These  probably  led  into  the  hurled 
city,  how  fur  none  could  guess. 

“  Jove!"  exclaimed  Frank.  "  That  is  hard  luck.  We  cannot  follow 

them  there.”  .  .. 

“  Not  with  tlm  machine, ”  agreed  Nikolai.  "  hate  Is  against  us. 

But  now  bullets  began  to  rattle  against  the  shell  of  the  machine. 
Tlm  Tartars  were  firing  f'on  tlm  pa-sages. 

"  They  want  to  light,"  said  Nikolai 
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-  Bejabers,  Mietber  Frank!”  cried  Barney,  “lei  us  have  back  ul 

right!"  agreed  llio  young  inventor.  “Pound  away  al  them ull 

^Ttda^aa  nuls  for  Barney  and  Pomp.  Very  quickly  they  had  Iheir 
rillee  in  hand  and  opened  tire. 

The  acqui'dnct  roared  willi  the  din  of  battle.  But  little  damage  was 

done  on  either  side.  „  .  , 

lu  the  meanwhile  day  bad  begun  to  come  on  rapidly.  Yet  deep 
in  the  acqueducl  it  was  necessary  to  use  the  search-light. 

it  wus  an  unsatisfactory  strife  for  both  sides. 

The  Tartars  could  do  no  damage,  nor  could  oar  adventurers  reach 
them.  Nikolai  was  deeply  chagrined.  . 

All  interest  in  Omri  Tabu  and  its  buried  treasures  was  absorbed  in 
the  yearning  desire  to  rescue  the  girl  he  loved. 

lie  set  ills  teeth  grimly  and  awaited  developments. 

lie  was  uot  sure  but  that  the  villain,  Valinski,  had  done  her  harm. 
She  might  have  been  murdered,  as  was  her  father. 

But  lie  clung  to  the  hope  that  she  wus  alive  and  unharmed,  and  that 
he  would  be  able  to  rescue  her. 

For  fully  an  hour  the  battle  raged  in  u  desultory  fashion.  Barney 
and  Pomp  kept  up  a  random  Are  into  the  passages.  They  could  only 
guess  as  to  whether  their  shots  did  any  harm  or  not. 

But  after  a  while  the  Tartars  ceased  liring. 

Nothing  was  heard  from  them,  and  to  all  appearances  they  had 
abandoned  Hie  locality. 

Nikolai  fumed  impatiently. 

••  Tliis  will  not  do!”  he  cried.  “The  wretch  is  on  his  guard  now. 
What  shall  we  do?” 

Frank  backed  the  machine  out  of  the  acqueduct  now  and  took  a 
look  around. 

A  strauge  scene  was  revealed. 

Above  the  level  sands  in  places  ancient  domes  and  minarets  rose. 
Beneath  them,  at  a  uniform  depth  of*  full  one  hundred  feet,  were  the 
streets  of  the  ancient  city  of  Omri  Tabu. 

The  voyagers  looked  upon  it  all  with  curious  sensations.  It  was 
not  easy  to  realize  the  full  enormity  of  the  tragedy  there  euacted  so 
many  years  ago. 

It  was  thrilling  to  think  of  the  descent  of  those  avalanches  of  sand 
from  the  far  north.  Tiie  days  of  portent  and  anxiety,  of  overwhelm¬ 
ing  death,  must  have  been  akin  to  those  of  Pompeii. 

How  many  lives  were  crashed  out  in  that  awful  hour  might  never 
be  kimwu.  Certainly  a  great  many. 

in  a  very  brief  space  this  fertile  valley,  this  beautiful  heathen  city 
hail  been  regulated  to  a  howling  desert  of  shifting  sands. 

And  thus  they  had  traveled  on  to  the  south  and  were  still  traveling 
on.  And  no  barrier  which  man  could  devise  could  arrest  them. 

It  wus  a  marvelous  thing  to  think  upon.  All  surged  through  the 
minds  of  the  travelers  and  then  they  recollected  that  a  duty  far  more 
important  than  the  exploration  of  ruined  cities  was  before  them. 

“  What  shall  we  do?”  groaDed  Nikolai.  “  My  soul,  what  shall  we 
do?” 

Frank  was  at  a  loss  for  an  answer.  The  problem  was  certainly  a 
difficult  one. 

To  leave  the  machine  upon  a  tour  of  invasion  would  be  folly  indeed, 
in  the  face  of  such  overpowering  numbers.  Yet  the  voyagers  knew  that 
the  Arab  could  not  penetrate  into  the  sunken  recesses  leading  out 
from  the  acqueduct. 

To  lay  sieue  to  the  rascals  seemed  the  only  method.  But  tliis  plan 
had  its  bad  features. 

If  any  suffered  from  starvation  the  captive  princess  would  be 
among  them.  Prince  Nikolai  could  not  bear  10  think  of  this. 

He  was  getting  desperate  indeed,  when  an  unexpected  incident  oc¬ 
curred. 

Suddenly,  in  the  mouth  of  the  acqueduct  there  appeared  a  Tartar 
with  a  while  flag. 

“  A  truce!”  gasped  the  young  Russian. 

“  A  parley!” 

“  Let  11s  hear  what  he  hns  to  say!” 

Nikolai  went  out  on  the  front  platform,  and  cried  in  Russian: 

“  Son  of  a  dog,  what  do  you  want?” 

“  Oh,  nphlc  falcon  we  ask  merer, ”  replied  the  fellow,  after  the  man¬ 
ner  of  Tartars.  •'  Our  master,  Valinski,  is  dying  of  a  wound!  We 
ask  to  be  taken  into  your  service!” 

It  seemed  to  the  young  prince  as  if  Hie  world  bad  suddenly  become 
all  roses. 

“  Then  yon  surrender?’’  lie  demanded. 

“  We  do,  my  falcon!” 

“  Good!  We  will  be  merciful  to  you!  But  answer  mei  How  is  the 
fair  princess?” 

‘  As  well  ns  ever  in  her  life,”  replied  the  Tartar,  eagerly.  "She 
shell  be  delivered  up  to  you!” 

Let  it  be  so  at  once!” 

The  fellow  disappeared;  the  young  prince  turned  back  into  the  cabin 
and  i  ll  apon  hi*  knee?1. 

"Now,  1  return  thanks  to  the  Father,”  he  said.  “  He  has  smitten 
ValiiiBki  in  the  darkest  hour,  and  deiiverauce  is  come.” 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  BEVOLT  OK  THE  TAKTAKH. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  Tartar  truce  bearer  appeared  again. 

This  time  lie  had  companions. 

Bei  ween  them  walked  a  very  beautiful  young  lady.  She  was  pule 
and  wan,  lint  this  could  not  conceal  her  beauty. 

In  an  instant  Nikolai  was  over  the  ruil.  A  moment  Inter  the 
Princess  Olga  was  clasped  in  bis  urms.  j 

She  was  safe  now,  and  her  captor  lay  dead  in  a  chamber  or  the 
buried  city.  The  Tartars  now  all  came  thronging  out  fo  uiunifest 
their  friendship.  _  ,,  , 

The  rescued  princess  went  aboard  the  Arab,  and  Prank  gallantly 
Uxed  up  quarters  for  her  forward,  in  a  suiull  compartment  once  used 
for  stores.  This  would  enable  her  to  enjoy  privacy. 

After  her  story  wus  told,  which  did  not  vary  from  that  which  the 
reader  already  knows,  she  retired  to  her  room  for  rest. 

Then  the  prince,  wiio  was  now  in  a  state  of  the  deepest  joy,  went 
on  deck  with  Frank,  and  a  consultation  was  held  with  the  Tartars. 

They  wished  to  he  taken  into  service  by  our  adventurers,  and  after 
some  consideration,  Frank  decided. 

“  We  will  put  them  to  work  excavating,”  ho  said. 

“  Good!”  cried  Nikolai.  “  That  will  suit  mo  well!" 

So  the  TarturB  were  given  spades  and  pul  to  work.  They  were  un¬ 
used  to  tliis,  but  did  not  grumble.  Soon  they  were  tossing  up  the  sand 
and  carrying  it  away  in  hags. 

The  work  of  excavating  was  begun  by  the  subway  or  arch,  and 
rapidly  the  walls  of  one  of  the  buildings  was  uncovered. 

Barney  wus  placed  over  the  Tartars  as  superiulenuent,  while  Pomp 
remained  on  board  the  Arab. 

Frank  and  the  piii.ee  now  decided  to  explore  the  subway.  They 
entered  It  and  exumiued  its  construction. 

The  material  was  a  light  sandstone  and  the  arch  was  well  laid. 
From  it  there  were  doorways  and  passages  leading  into  the  buried 
dwellings. 

Entering  one  of  these,  Frank  and  Nikolai  found  themselves  in  a 
large,  square  chamber.  There  were  windows  uow  blocked  wi  ll  sand, 
winch  doubtless  opened  out  onto  the  thoroughfare. 

Through  several  of  these  chambers  the  two  explorers  passed.  But 
they  were  tinully  blocked  by  sand. 

What  tiie  contents  of  the  chambers  had  been  they  could  only  guess. 

Time  and  decay  had  effaced  them,  though  in  one  room  the  faintly 
traced  remains  of  a  skeleton  was  found. 

The  two  explorers  returned  finally  to  tiie  subway,  and  then  went 
out  to  view  the  excavations.  Barney  was  driving  bis  men  bard. 

Thus  far  not  a  sign  of  Hie  much  promised  treasure  had  been  found. 

But,  of  course,  the  excavations  had  not  yet  been  carried  very  far. 
What  the  future  might  develop  could  only  tie  guessed. 

For  several  days  the  work  went  on  thus.  The  Tartars  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  pavements  of  one  of  the  streets. 

Tiled  a  discovery  was  made. 

In  a  chamber  of  one  of  the  buried  bouses  there  was  found  a  number 
of  pieces  of  antique  silver  plate.  It  was  remarkable  for  its  grotesque 
design. 

Then  curious  idols  were  uncovered.  Some  of  these  weie  of 
metal,  some  of  ivory,  and  they  were  nil  curious  enough. 

A  week  drifted  by  before  another  discovery  of  value  was  made. 
Then  a  genuine  treasure  chest  was  found. 

It  contained  ingots  of  gold  and  coins  once  in  vogue  among  Hie 
Parsees.  The  value  was  estimated  at  fully  tif.y  thousand  dollars. 

At  iirst  Nikolai  was  delighted.  The  chest  was  carried  aboard  the 
Arab  and  llie  gold  examined. 

To  the  young  Rudsian  tiie  nucleus  of  a  fortune  was  here  repre¬ 
sented. 

He  saw  himself  returning  to  St.  Petersburg  with  a  blushing  bride 
and  a  fortune.  It  was  a  happy  relleciion. 

But  in  this  he  had  not  considered  oilier  factors. 

The  Turtars  had  seen  Hie  gold  removed,  aud  tiie  report  of  its 
value  spread.  Tliis  was  enough  for  them. 

Naturally  avaricious.  Ihey  became  imbued  with  an  ugly  resolve  to 
possess  themselves  of  a  share,  if  not  all,  of  tiie  gold. 

It  seemed  to  them  that  It.  should  lie  their  rightful  own,  despite  tiie 
fact  that  they  were  hired  and  paid  lo  dig  for  it.  This  was  the  strict 
idea  of  Tartur  justice. 

So  they  suddenly  threw  down  I  heir  spades  and  picked  up  their 
weapons.  Barney  saw  the  move  and  knew  that  trouble  was  bound 
to  come. 

Tiie  Celt  acted  witli  coolness  and  decision.  He  gave  tiie  signal  to 
Frank  and  Nikolai,  who  quickly  got  aboard  tiie  Arab. 

Pomp  win  already  in  Hie  cabin  and  under  an  awning  on  tiie  upper 
deck.  Olga  Romanoff  reclined.  The  Celt  met  the  advancing  Tartars 
coolly. 

“  Pliwal  are  yez  aftlier?”  he  asked,  In  broken  Russian. 

The  Tartars  stated  their  claim.  Barney  listened  attentively  and 
without  betraying  anger  or  opposition,  said :  u 

If  yez  will  wait  here.  I'll  have  on  answer  for  yez  roiglit  awav !" 

With  this  be  started  Tor  the  Aral).  Tiie  Tartars  wailed. 

Tim  next  moment  the  Celt  went  safely  over  Hie  rail  aboard  the  Ar..h 
He  met  Frank,  e[ho  said:  ‘ne  Arab. 

“  Well,  what’s  wrong.  Barney’” 

we  fiTimd'^sor.”  '°  Pay  ^  th#  °mai",oun8  a">  ^her  ihe  gold 

Frank  looked  at  Nlkolul,  and  the  loiter  said: 
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“  I  should  have  known  that.  It  is  characteristic  of  these  robbers. 
Lei  me  speak  to  them." 

Up  went  to  th«  rail. 

“  Let  two  of  you  come  forward,”  he  said. 

That  was  done. 

“  Now,”  continued  the  prince  tersely,  “  what  are  your  wants”’ 

•'  We  want  our  rights,  noble  falcon,”  said  ihe  spokesman.  •<  We 
have  found  gold,  and  it  is  a  law  with  us  Tartars  that  tinders  are 

owners.” 

“  Indeed!”  said  Nikolai,  scathingly.  “  In  whose  employ  are  you?’’ 
“  Thine,  noble  falcou.” 

“  Exactly,  and  1  pay  you  for  your  services  to  recover  this  gold  for 
me.  That  makes  the  gold  mine." 

A  murmur  went  up. 

“  That  is  fair,"  replied  the  Russian.  “  Tiie  gold  is  mine,  but  1 
am  not  going  lo  keep  it  all.  You  shall  have  a  share  if  yon  go  honestly 
back  to  your  work.” 

*'  But  we  need  ouly  dig  for  ourselves  to  claim  all.”  sneered  the  Tar¬ 
tar  spokesman. 

“  l?e  pleased  to  do  so,  then." 

“  We  have  found  it,  and  it  is  otirs.  You  must  deliver  it  up  lo  us.” 
Nikolai  looked  at  the  barbarians  keenly.  lie  saw  that  they  were  in 
earnest.  Trouble  was  brewing. 

There  was  no  use  trying  lo  reconcile  them.  Reason  was  beyond 
tbem.  Only  power  was  the  element  by  which  they  migut  tie  ruled. 

The  prince  had  uo  idea  of  giving  up  the  gold. 

He  knew  that  it  was  rightfully  his  according  to  the  terms  o(  the  con¬ 
tract.  He  would  hold  it. 

He  announced  this  fact  to  them.  The  result  was  thrilling. 

At  once  the  Tartars  became  intensely  angry. 

They  brandished  their  weapons  and  seemed  disposed  to  make  an 
attack  on  ihe  Arab  and  its  crew. 

But  fortunately  for  them  they  did  not  do  so.  Another  incident  just 
then  diverted  the  attention  of  all. 

The  sound  of  fire-arms  and  loud  shouts  came  from  a  point  beyond 
the  dunes  to  the  south. 

Then  into  view  came  an  astonishing  spectacle. 

Half  a  dozen  gaunt,  staggering  camels  and  a  score  of  half  famished 
and  naked  men.  Astonished,  tiie  Tartars  as  well  as  our  friends  gazed 
at  them. 

Nearer  drew  the  tottering  caravan.  They  finally  made  a  mad  rush 
for  Hie  river. 

They  threw  themselves  down  tiie  bank,  men  and  camels,  and  drank 
falsomely.  It  wag  somewhlle  before  their  thirst  seemed  quenched. 

Then  they  turned  and  came  toward  '.lie  Arab.  The  leader  looked 
strangely  familiar  to  Frank. 

“On  my  word!"  exclaimed  Frank,  in  amazement.  “  I  believe  it  is 
Chunder  and  the  Afghans,  whom  we  left  at  the  verge  of  tiie  desert.” 

“Great  Alexander!"  gasped  Nikolai.  “That,  is  true.  But  how 
could  they  have  wandered  so  far  out  of  tiie  way!" 

“  In  my  opinion,  they  have  not,”  said  Frank. 

“Eb?  How  is  that?” 

“Cupidity  impelled  them  to  come  hit  her  on  their  own  account. 
You  remember  they  were  not  pleased  at  being  left  behind  by  us." 

“You  are  rigid,"  agreed  Nikolai.  “This  is  most  astonishing. 
Their  courage  Is  something  beyond  conception.  How  do  they  expect 
to  lind  food  now  that  they  have  got  here?” 

“There  is  Hall  in  the  river.” 

“True!  Alt,  here  comes  Chundor  now.” 

Tiie  Hindoo  cume  up  with  low  salaams  and  a  servile  manner 
enough. 

Tiie  Tartars  regarded  him  with  amazement  and  apparent  jealousy. 
The  situation  was  becoming  complicated, 

“  Well,  Churder,  you  asinine  rogue,”  cried  Petroil,  “  what  does  this 
mean?  Ilow  came  you  here?” 

“  We  are  lost,  sahib,  and  cannot  find  our  way.” 

“  Don’t  lie  about  it,  Chuuder.  Out  witli  tbe  truth,  now.  You  have 
followed  us.” 

Tiie  Hindoo  bowed  to  the  dust. 

“Forgive  thy  slaves,"  be  whined. 

“  Forgive  you?  Yes,  we  will  forgive  you,  now  that  you  are  here, 
for  we  want  to  make  use  of  you.  You  huve  come  just  in  time. 
Chunder  appeared  delighted. 

“  We  will  dig  for  tiie  gold!”  lie  cried.  “  We  are  your  slaves.  Only 
give  us  to  eat.  We  are  starving." 

“  We  will  give  you  food,"  replied  Nikolai.  "  Bring  your  men  for¬ 
ward  in  good  order.” 

Then  lie  turned  lo  tiie  Turtars,  and  suid  with  a  mocking  smile: 

"  You  may  see,  good  friends,  that  we  have  other  employees  to  till 
your  place.  You  shull  take  your  boats  and  go  on  home  up  the  river. 
We  want  no  more  of  you!"  .  . 

Rage  filled  the  breasts  of  tiie  Tartars.  They  withdrew  to  a  distance 


ami  held  a  consultation. 

Suddenly,  us  if  one  man,  they  rose  ami  Ilrod  at  the  Arab.  Nobody 
on  hoard  "was  hurt,  but  one  of  Cli.inder’s  men  fell  mortally  wounded. 
•*  They  have  opened  the  bull!"  grilled  Nikolai.  “  Give  it  to  the 

treacherous  doK»l*'  .  .  .  ..  w  . 

Frank  needed  no  urging,  lie  fiew  at  once  to  tiie  electric  gun,  and 
trained  it  upon  the  wretches. 


CHAPTER  VII. 


THE  PLAGUE. 


In  that  moment,  and  with  a  slight  pressure  upon  an  electric  button 
Frank  could  have  swept  a  dozen  oi  the  Turtars  into  eternity. 

But  lie  hesitated. 

Human  slaughter  was  something  to  which  tie  was  always  averse. 

Meanwhile,  Chunder  and  hi3  men  were  crouching  behiud  the  Arab. 
They  were  astonished  at  the  turn  of  affairs. 

“  Give  it  to  the  dogs!”  roured  Nikolai.  “  Don’t  spare  them.” 

Olga  was  wringing  her  bauds  in  terror  aud  dismay,  and  cried: 

“  Oh,  this  is  dreadful!'' 

Tiie  Tartars  were  yelling  and  firing  like  fiends.  Only  extreme  for¬ 
bearance  prompted  Frank  to  act  as  lie  did. 

The  young  inventor  trained  the  gun  carefully.  He  placed  a  shell  in 
the  breech  and  then  tired. 

Tiie  shell  struck  a  mouud  of  sand  some  dozen  yards  in  front  of  the 
Turtars. 

What  followed  was  wonderful  nnd  startling. 

Up  into  the  air  to  a  great  height  rose  a  mighty  pillar  of  sand.  It 
scaitered  over  tiie  Tartars  like  a  devastating  cyclone,  and  blinded  and 
strangled  them.  An  enormous  cavity  was  blown  in  the  face  of  the 
desert. 

The  roar  was  thunderous  and  tiie  effect  most  demoralizing.  The 
Tartars  fell  back  in  terror. 

Another  bomb  exploded  at  their  right.  Another  followed  fifty  yards 
in  their  rear. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  whole  desert  was  being  torn  to  pieces.  Human 
courage  could  not  stand  before  such  an  evidence  of  destruction. 

They  lied  incontinently  and  Bought  refuge  behind  distant  sand 
dunes,  lu  less  lime  than  it  takes  lo  tell  it,  the  dauger  from  them  was 


over. 

Two  of  their  number  only  were  kihed.  But  the  others  were  nearly 
frightened  lo  death,  which  was  fenough. 

Chunder  and  ids  men  cheered.  Tiie  Tariars  fled  disconcerted  iuto 
tiie  desert,  and  were  not  seen  again  that  day. 

“  1  trust  that  effectually  disposes  of  them!”  declared  Nikolai. 
“  They  are  a  bad  lot.  We  shall  get  along  with  the  Afghans  and 
Chunder  all  rignt." 

“  But  what  will  become  of  tiie  Tartars?"  asked  Olga,  solicitously. 

“  I  hardly  think  we  ought  to  concern  ourselves  about  them," 
said  Nikolai.  “  They  tnay  "perish  iu  the  desert,  which  is,  after  all, 
no  more  than  they  deserve.” 

“  Oil,  no,  no!”  pleaded  tiie  young  princess.  “  Do  not  let  them 
do  timt!  it  is  dreadful  to  think  of!" 

Nikolai  laughed  loudly . 

“  A  woman’s  heart  is  always  tender!"  lie  cried.  “  Well,  have  no 
fears;  we  will  look  after  them.  If  they  are  sensible  they  will  lake 
their  boats  and  go  buck  home.” 

“  We  Bliall  hear  from  them  again,”  said  Frank,  positively. 

Chunder  and  his  men  were  given  food.  As  there  was  nothing 
for  the  camels  to  eat,  they  were  shot  to  end  their  troubles. 

The  Afghans  felt  much  refreshed,  and  began  to  disport  them¬ 
selves  in  the  sands. 


Ch under  even  wanted  to  put  some  of  them  at  work  in  the  exca- 
'alion,  but  Frank  would  not  consent  to  this. 

“  Let  them  rest  a  few  days,”  lie  said.  “  They  will  be  better  able 
hen  to  act!” 

So  they  made  a  camp  in  tiie  sands  by  the  river  side.  That  night  a 
louble  watcli  was  kept. 

But  the  Tut  tars,  if  they  were  nearby,  did  not  show  themselves  for 
food  reasons. 

Until  a  late  hour  our  voyagers  remained  up  on  the  Arab  8  deck. 
Hie  moon  glinted  pale  light  over  tiie  desert  and  the  buried  city. 

Near  Hie  hour  of  eleven  a  strange  phenomenon  was  witnessed. 

Olga  was  the  first  to  see  it,  and  called  the  attention  of  others 

o  It.  . , 

From  the  sands  above  the  buried  city  there  rose  a  strange,  white 
nist,  winch  assumed  fantastic  changing,  hobgoblin  shapes. 

Our  voyagers  regarded  it  with  wonder,  and  not  a  little  of  an  un- 
:anny  feeling. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  spirits  of  the  lost  souls  of  the  ancient  city  were 
■elurning  at  that  weird  hour  to  disport  over  the  scene  of  their  destruc- 
,ion.  Even  Nikolai  suid: 

“  That  is  verv  odd.  I  know  of  no  reason  why  vapors  or  gases 
ihould  arise  from  this  particular  spot.” 

“  There  is  a  strange  odor  in  the  ulr,”  said  Frank.  Do  you  note 

^Tliis  was  true.  The  odor  was  pungent  nnd  with  a  sickening  per- 
utne  unlike  anything  they  had  ever  smelled  before.  Indeed,  so  unit- 

mating  did  it  become  Hint  nil  retired  to  the  cabin. 

The  next  morning  when  Frank  and  Nikolai  went  on  deck,  Chunder 
tppeared  at  the  rail,  with  deathly  white  face. 

Oh,  sahibs,"  lie  sold,  with  hushed,  awe-struck  voice.  “The  aw- 
’ul  Gobi  beugai or  blue  sickness  lias  marked  ns!" 

Nikolai  gave  a  gurgling  cry.  nnd  turned  livid  with  horror. 

Chunder!"  lie  gasped.  “  The  blue  sickiiead  Do  not  tell  me  that, 
riien  wo  are  lost  I” 

Gliiitider  trembled  like  nn  aspen.  . 

•  •  |i  was  here  last  night,  noble  sahib,  lie  whispered.  Did  It  not 
ilrike  your  nostrils!  Did  you  not  see  it  walking  over  tiie  desert!  All, 
Brahma,  bo  good  to  us!  Wo  are  lost!" 

••  Go  to  your  people,  Chunder, "  said  tiie  Russian,  hoarsely.  “Tell 
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. . .  io  bleed,  bleed  (or  all  they  are  worth.  I  will  como  to  you  all 

‘“ceamler  slid  away.'  Then  Nikolai  turned  to  Frank  who  had  begun 

l"  umlerauind. exc|Qlm8d  the  Russian.  “Know  the  truth,  we  are 

"phiner  SLi  Frank.  “What  do  you  meant"  • 

••  1  he  awful  blue  sickness,  the  desert  bengai,  much  worse  than  the 
hubomc  plao’ue  of  Central  India,  (or  it  is  not  a  disease  of  the  nlanus, 
as  that  IS,  hut  of  the  blood  which  turns  to  Sickening  milk  and  one 
lairly  rots  to  death.  Oh,  think  of  Olga!  God  bo  with  us. 

Frank  listened  to  this  with  horror.  For  a  moment  awful  silence 

rt  Then  the  optimistic  nature  of  the  young  inventor  asserted  itself,  and 


We  have  not 


he  iuiil . 

••  Pooh!  We  need  not  borrow  trouble  until  it  comes. 

taken  the  disease  yet - ” 

lint  the  signs!” 

«»  ^jivCS?*1 

<<  Yes!  Do  you  not  remember  that  sickening  odor — those  strange 
vapors?” 

••Are  they  a  sign  of  the  plague?”  ,  .  .  . 

“  As  sure  us  the  rising  of  the  sun,  and  lie  who  breathes  that  odor 
will  he  prostrated  within  forty-eight  hours.  Oh,  why  did  1  not  re¬ 
member  those  signs?  We  are  all  smitten — some  of  us  must  die,  per¬ 
haps  all!”  ,,,  „ 

“Pshaw!”  said  Frank.  “I  never  felt  better  in  my  life. 

“That  does  not  matter.  You  may  be  the  lirsl  stricken.' 

Frank  saw  tliat  the  Russian  was  ill  earnest.  He  hail  heard  re¬ 
motely  of  bengai,  the  desert  plague,  and  he  realized  that  this  was  no 
exaggeration. 

••My  soul!  if  we  are  taken  sick,  we  shall  be  at  the  mercy  of  the 
Tartars!"  he  groaned. 

•■  Have  no  fear,”  said  Nikolai.  “  They  will  never  come  near  the 
bengai.  It  is  more  than  likely  that  they  are  also  smitten.  Ah,  what 
is  this?”  . 

Across  the  sands  there  suddenly  came  a  Tartar,  carrying  a  white 
flag. 

He  came  up  with  pallid  face  and  tottering  steps.  He  betrayed  his 
religion  at  once,  for  he  cried : 

“Mercy,  in  the  name  of  Mohammed!  Give  us  help!  We  are 
stricken  with  bengai!" 

“Go  back  to  your  people,"  commanded  Nikolai,  “  and  tell  them  to 
pray  to  their  God,  for  we  are  stricken  the  same.” 

With  a  wild  cry  the  Tartar  fled. 

Cbunder  and  ibe  Hindoos  were  walkiug  the  river  bank,  wringing 
their  hands  and  wailing,  though  as  yet  none  were  sick.  Yet  they 
Knew  the  signs  never  failed. 

But  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  was  determined  not  to  yield.  He  went  down 
into  the  cabin  to  looK  up  his  medicines. 

It  was  hardly  likely  that  the  plague  would  strike  in  before  the  ex¬ 
piration  of  forty-eight  hours.  They  therefore  had  all  this  tune  tor 
preparation. 

Frank  had  proposed  making  a  run  for  the  edge  of  the  desert.  But 
Nikolai  had  declared  this  unnecessary,  for  it  wonld  not  at  all  serve  to 
ward  off  the  dread  disease. 

“  There  is  but  one  hope  for  us,”  lie  said.  “  We  must  fast  and  trust 
to  the  resistance  of  our  blood  corpuscles  to  turn  back  the  blood  taint. 
Some  people  have  Hie  necessary  elements  in  their  blood  to  do  this.” 

“Do  you  know  what  those  essential  elements  are?”  asked  Frank. 

“I  think  it  is  a  supply  of  acid.  0(  course  this  is  theory.  The 
blood  assumes  a  milky  color,  and  the  tissues  separate  aud  slough, 
until  the  heart  action  clogs  and  the  patient  dies.  Six  hours  is  the 
usual  run  of  the  disease.  The  patient  either  dies  or  gets  well  ill  that 
time.” 

“  A  strange  thing,”  muttered  Frank. 

When  Olga  was  apprised  of  the  state  of  affairs,  she  paled  slightly, 
but  going  to  Nikolai's  arms,  said: 

“  If  it  is  God’s  decree,  it  is  well.  We  will  die  together.” 

The  day  passed  drearily. 

Preparations  were  made  for  the  treatment  of  the  disease,  as  well  ns 
the  knowledge  of  the  adventurers  would  permit.  All  llmt  could  be 
done  now  was  to  await  the  crucial  period  with  iortilude. 

That  night  few  slept. 

The  strange  odor  was  perceptible  to  none,  nor  were  the  vapors  visi¬ 
ble.  The  disease  had  made  its  stroke. 

As  the  foriy-eigliih  hour  drew  rapidly  near,  apprehension  increased. 
Afghans  and  Hindoos  indulged  in  prayers  and  incantations. 

The  Tartars  even  came  in  from  the  desert,  and  foes  became  friends 
in  this  facing  of  a  common  enemy.  They  ensconced  themselves  in 
the  subway. 

The  first  man  taken  sick  was  one  of  the  Tartars.  He  began  to 
swell  and  turn  an  indigo  blue  from  head  to  foot. 

The  opening  of  a  vein  showed  the  blood  changing  to  a  milky  liquid. 
He  was  a  victim  of  the  plague. 

in  thirty  minutes,  thereafter,  six  Olliers  were  taken  sick.  Then  one 
of  Cliunder’a  men  collapsed. 

One  after  another  began  rapidly  now  to  succumb.  In  less  than  two 
hours,  twenty  were  in  the  throes  of  ttie  deadly  disease. 

Frank  and  Nikolai  went  from  one  10  another  of  Hie  sufferers  min¬ 
istering  as  best  they  could.  But  the  various  phases  of  Hie  disease 
rapidly  developed. 

No  treatment  seemed  to  have  effect.  It  was  plain,  however,  that 
Some  resisted  [he  disease  belter  than  others. 


Olga  had  persisted  in  ulso  rendering  uld  to  tl.e  afflicted.  J  orop 
wus  bringing  water  from  Hie  river,  when  lie  noted  u  blue  patch  On 
Barney’s  forehead.  In  twenty  minutes  the  Gelt  was  delirious. 

CHAPTER  VIII. 

T11K  DELIVERERS. 

Alreadt  six  of  the  Tartur  victims  had  succumbed  to  death.  None 
seemed  likely  to  get  well.  ....  ,  T. 

Barney  wus  fun  yielding  to  the  horrible  plague,  when  I  omp  was 
also  siricken.  Ten  minutes  inter  Olga  followed,  and  while  frantically 
trying  to  nurse  her.  Prince  Nikolai  fell. 

As  yet  Frank  bad  not  felt  a  pang.  His  nervous  system  was  set 
ngainsl  the  disease.  He  almost  fell  that  he  had  the  power  to  resist 

1L’Bol  ids  heart  sickened  ns  lie  thought  of  what  it  would  mean  to  be 
the  sole  survivor  of  liiut  number  of  sufferers.  Lonely,  indeed,  was  his 
heart  at  Hint  moment. 

In  vain  lie  iried  to  conjure  up  a  remedy. 

Baruev  seemed  rapidly  yielding  to  the  disease.  That  lie  might  not 
willless  liis  end,  Frank  went  out  on  deck. 

And  as  he  did  so,  lie  glanced  ut  the  river;  lie  gave  a  start  of  sur¬ 
prise. 

Down  the  river  current  and  out  from  the  arch  of  the  subway  came  a 
boat  containing  ft  single  occupant. 

Frank  stared  at  him. 

lie  was  mi  old  man,  dressed  in  a  complete  suit  of  black  velvet, 
somewhat  frayed  and  worn,  lie  wore  a  small  skull  cap  on  liis  bald 
head,  and  his  long,  gray  beard  fell  down  upon  his  breast. 

He  looked  a  veritable  patriarch,  and  Frank  could  hardly  believe  his 
eyes. 

Was  it  an  illusion?  Had  the  fever  taken  tiis  brain? 

The  boat  was  a  long,  canvas  one  of  modern  construction,  and  sim¬ 
ilar  io  a  Rob  Roy.  The  traveler  held  a  double  paddle  in  his  hands. 

He  suddenly  slackened  speed  at  sight  of  the  Arab,  and  the  camps 
on  Hie  river  bank.  It  seemed  to  give  him  much  surprise. 

Frank  saw  that  he  wag  a  traveler  from  the  civilized  world.  But 
liow  had  he  come  here,  and  what  was  his  business?  There  wus  no  lime 
to  ponder  this  question,  for  the  unknown  suddenly  spied  Frank,  and 
hailed  him: 

“  Ahoy,  friend!” 

Frank'tnoisleued. his  puckered  lips  and  replied:  . 

“  Alioy!” 

The  boatman,  then,  was  no  illusion.  The  yoing  inventor  got 
down  to  the  river  bank.  The  aged  traveler  shot  his  light  craft,  • 
nearer,  and  regarded  Frank’s  pallid  features  with  surprise. 

“Pardon,  m’sieur,”  lie  said,  suavely;  “it  is  an  uncommon  tiling 
to  meet  a  civilized  man  in  this  desert.” 

“  You  have  surprised  me  as  well,”  replied  Frank.  “  From  whence 
do  you  como?” 

“  France  is  my  home,”  replied  the  aged  traveler,  lightly;  “Paris 
my  residence,  and  the  world  furnishes  me  a  Held  for  scientific  re¬ 
search,  without  which  I  could  not  live.  I  am  an  arclueologist,  ami 
am  seeking  the  site  of  this  lost  city  of  Omri  Tabu.  I  have  pro¬ 
visions  aboard  my  little  craft  for  eight  months'  voyaging.  Now, 
friend,  can  you  give  me  information?” 

“  I  can,”  replied  Frank,  ••  and  you  have  readied  the  spot!” 

“  St.  Denis  be  praised!  I  felt  sure  of  that.  But  you  are  here  before 
me?” 

“  Yes!”  said  Frank,  solemnly,  “  and  I  warn  yon  not  to  land,  on 
peril  of  your  life.” 

Tlie  French  savant  looked  amazed. 

“  Penlieti!”  lie  exclaimed.  “  By  what  authority,  good  sir!” 

“  Your  own  life.  Know  you  tliat  we  are  all  siricken  with  bengai , 
tlie  desert  blue  sickness?” 

Willi  one  stroke  of  his  paddle  tlie  scientist,  sent  his  canoe  ashore 
and  tumbled  out  hurriedly.  To  Frank’s  amazement  lie  cried: 

“  Bengai,  or  the  blue  sicknoBs!  Mon  Dieu!  Providence  lias  sent  me 
here  to  you.  Lose  no  time,  my  friend.  Show  me  your  patients,  and 
I  will  save  them.” 

Frank  was  stunned. 

“  What?”  he  gasped.  “  Do  you  understand?  The  plague?” 

“  Yes,  I  know,”  replied  tlie  savant,  drawing  a  small  black  medi¬ 
cal  case  from  under  Ids  seat  in  Hie  boat.  ••  I  have  an  antidote  for  it. 
Got  it  of  a  Khan  for  a  greul  service  I  did  Mm.  You  don’t  believe  me? 
Professor  Jacques  Lomo  gives  \ou  his  word.” 

“  I— I  can  hardly  believe  ill”  gasped  Frank.  “  I  am  dreaming!” 

“  No,  no,  my  man,  it  is  ail  true.  You  will  be  down  with  it  yourself 
yet.  Sliow  me  your  patients.” 

Like  one  in  a  dream  Frank  ran  toward  the  Arab.  Tlie  French  sa¬ 
vant  followed  him. 

Very  quickly  they  were  aboard  the  machine.  Barney  lay  yet  in  a 
stupor.  He  still  fought  off  death. 

Quicklv  Jacques  Lonto  knelt  beside  tlie  sufferer.  A  glance,  and  he 
drew  a  phial  from  liis  medical  case,  with  a  small  hypodermic  syringe 

The  phial  contained  a  greenish  liquid.  Tlie  savuut  tilled  tlie  svrl 
inge  and  then  fell  for  a  principal  artery.  Twice  h#  filled  the  veiu 
with  Hie  greenish  fluid. 

“  Next!”  he  said,  and  leaped  up. 

Frank  led  him  to  Olga.  Tlie  young  girl  was  unconscious.  She  was 
treated  the  same,  and  so  was  Nikolai.  Then  Pomp  received  a  dose 
[Stay  here  with  them,’’ said  Lonto,  briskly.  ••  1  sill  go  down  and 


see  tlie  poor  chaps  by  Hie  river!" 
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Frank,  like  one  in  a  dream,  sat  dowu  beside  Barney.  Tbe  Ceil 
showed  no  change  for  fully  thirty  minutes. 

Then  beads  of  perspiration  appeared  on  liia  body.  A  glairish  Iluid 
issed  from  his  mouth.  His  eyes  partly  opened,  and  lie  sighed. 

Then  lie  began  to  breathe  with  regulur  respiratiou.  Frank  knew 
tbat  the  reaction  had  come. 

Professor  Lonlo  was  the  savior.  His  antidote  was  able  to  kill  the 
deadly  plague  by  hypodermic  injection. 

A  little  later  the  change  came  over  Olga  and  tbe  others.  Their 
fever  tied,  and  they  yielded  to  sleep. 

.  Hour  by  hour  the  change  went  on.  The  blood  once  more  surged 
into  their  veins  pure  and  strong.  The  deadly  poison  went  out  through 
tbe  pores.  D 


Of  course,  none  of  the  patients  were  able  to  rise  for  fully  a  weok. 
The  prostration  was  great. 

Meanwhile,  Louto  worked  day  and  night  among  the  Afghans  and 

Tartars. 

“  I  know  that  I  would  be  criticised  by  some,"  he  declared.  “  They 
would  believe  that  the  poor  wretches  ought  to  he  left  to  die.  But  I 
don’t.  It  would  not  be  humanity.” 

“  God  will  reward  you!”  declared  Frank. 

Thus  far  the  young  inventor  had  shown  no  symptoms  of  the  dis¬ 
ease. 

“  You  will  not  have  it,"  sail  Lonto.  “  You  have  resisted  it!” 

His  words  proved  true.  Frank  did  not  acquire  the  blue  sickness. 
Through  some  strange  mercy  he  was  spared. 

When  the  sick  ones  did  get  about  once  more  there  was  much  rejoic¬ 
ing.  The  French  savaut  was  the  hero  of  the  hour  and  came  in  for 
much  praise. 

More  than  this  Lonto  proved  himself  a  genial  good  fellow.  All 
liked  him  very  much,  and  the  Tartars  whom  he  had  saved  worshiped 
him  as  a  god. 

It  was  indeed  a  wouderful  dispensation  of  Providence  which  had 
brought  the  professor  to  the  spot  at  that  opportune  moment.  Scarce¬ 
ly  a  man  of  the  entire  party  would  have  beeu  left  alive  otherwise. 

But  when  all  were  recovered,  and  matters  had  again  become  set¬ 
tled  Frank  told  him  of  their  long  and  hazardous  trip  across  the  des¬ 
ert  and  of  the  result  of  tbe  excavations  thus  far. 

Lonto  listened  attentively.  Then  he  said: 

“  There  may  be  a  great  deal  of  gold  buried  in  Omri  Tabu,  hut  you 
will  recover  little  of  it,  so  long  as  the  Tartars  are  with  you.  Your 
first  move  should  be  to  send  them  out  of  the  desert.” 

“  I  agree  with  you,  professor,”  declared  Peirotl.  “  I  believe  that 
you  are  right.  Gold  has  a  demoralizing  effect  upon  a  gang  of  Tar¬ 
tars.” 

“  Very  well,”  said  Frank.  “  Let  us  then  deport  them.” 

“  Will  they  go!” 

“  I  think  they  will,  if  we  compel  them.  There  is  no  other  way.” 

“  Let  it  be  so,  then.” 

Arrangements  were  speedily  made.  Frank  directed  Barney  and 
Pomp  to  see  that  the  Tartars  were  embarked  in  their  boats  and  start¬ 
ed  away  up  the  river. 

Fortunately  they  were  willing  to  do  this.  The  desert  plague  had 
deprived  them  ol  their  courage  and  any  further  love  for  the  desert, 
Barney  had  no  trouble  in  embarking  them. 

Their  boats  soon  disappeared  up  the  river.  They  were  not  seen 
again,  and  it  was  supposed  tbat  they  eventually  found  their  way  back 
to  the  Bteppes. 

All  drew  a  deep  breath  of  relief  when  they  were  gone.  There  was 
nothing  to  fear  from  Chuuder  and  his  companions,  for  they  were 
more  easily  controlled. 

Plans  for  the  future  were  now  discussed. 

Professor  Lonto  proved  a  valuable  addition  to  the  party,  and  ex¬ 
pressed  himself  as  overjoyed  at  having  come  upon  them. 

"To  tell  the  truth,”  ho  said,  "I  was  getting  homesick  and  lone- 
somo  enough  to  turn  about  and  go  back.  But  now  that  I  have  fallen 
in  with  people  of  my  own  color,  1  am  more  than  ever  desirous  of  ex¬ 


ploring  Omri  Tabu.” 

Plans  were  at  once  made.  Chuuder  and  his  men  were  eager  for 
work,  and  the  promise  of  a  reasonable  share  of  all  treasure  found 
was  made  them.  To  this  they  did  not  demur. 

Prof*  ssor  Lonto’s  experience  as  an  archaiologlst  came  into  play. 
He  readily  located  the  lines  of  tbe  streets  and  established  the  best 
points  of  beginning. 

Work  was  begun  at  the  half  buried  dome  of  one  of  tile  buried 
mosques.  The  light  sand  waB  swiftly  tossed  out  and  carried  away 
until  suddenly  the  railing  of  a  balcony  was  reached. 

Here  there  was  a  door  opening  into  the  dome.  Professor  Lonto  en¬ 


tered  it  and  was  absent  a  few  moments. 

When  lie  came  out  ho  cried: 

“Cannot  electric  connection  lie  made  with  your  dynamos.,  Mr. 
Kendo,  so  that  electric  lamps  may  be  lowered  into  this  structure!” 

“  Very  eusily,”  replied  Frank. 

“Thru  I  will  show  you  some  wonderful  things.” 


“Good!”  ,  „  ,, 

At  once  everybody  was  Interested.  Barney  and  Pomp,  by  I- rank  s 
direction,  speedily  brought  wires  from  the  Arab,  and  Incandescent 
globes  were  attached. 

Thou  Professor  Lonto  entered  the  dome  of  the  mosque  followed  hy 
Frank,  Barney  and  Pomp,  Prince  Nikolai  and  even  Olga,  who  wus 
us  much  Interested  as  the  others.  They  found  themselves  in  a  railed 
gallery.  A  durk  abyss  yawned  at  their  feet. 
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the  Hindoo's  i-kophecy. 

But  Burney  quickly  turned  on  theelecuic  lamp,  and  in  an  instant 
a  marvelous  transformation  occurred. 

The  roof  of  the  dome  and  the  details  of  the  gallery  were  revealed  as 
if  in  the  light  of  day. 

The  roof  gleamed  and  glittered  with  dazzling  radiance.  It  was  as 
if  millions  of  diamonds  glltleied  like  stars  in  its  Burface. 

The  gallery  was  of  whitest  polished  stone  like  marble,  and  what 
seemed  like  great  gems  were  set  in  it.  But  they,  like  those  iu  the 
dome,  were  only  crystals. 

Dowu  into  the  nave  of  the  great  mosque  Barney  lowered  the  electric 
lamp.  Down  it  went,  aud  the  great  arches  were  revealed  iu  all  tbeir 
strange  beauty  of  architecture. 

It  was  evident  that  the  faith  of  Mohammed  had  been  the  religion  of 
the  ancient  inhabitants  of  Omri  Tabu.  The  signs  of  the  Korau  were 
everywhere  visible. 

Tile  great  columns  of  the  mosque  were  of  polished  stone,  resembling 
cornelian.  The  altar  was  of  ruby  colored  stone,  with  settings  ol 
gold. 

Looking  down  from  the  dome  was  like  looking  into  the  center  of 
the  earth.  But  the  gallery  wouud  downward,  and  our  explorers  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  follow  it. 

Down  they  clambered  until  they  finally  reached  the  floor  below.  Si¬ 
lent  and  tomb  like  everything  seemed. 

They  were  the  first  human  visitors  since  that  dreadful  day  two 
hundred  years  previous,  when  the  onrushing  sands  destroyed  the 
proud  city  of  Koosliin. 

The  atmosphere  seemed  to  partake  of  the  horror  of  that  event. 
To  add  to  it,  the  mouldering  skeletons  of  dozeus  of  unfortunate  vic¬ 
tims  lay  everywhere  upon  the  polished  floor. 

Iu  the  hour  of  deadly  peril  the  sickly  and  weak  ones  had  lied  into  the 
mosque,  believing  that  Mohammed,  or  perhaps  Buddha  or  Brahma, 
would  there  befriend  them.  But  it  had  beeu  within  that  death  wus  to 
be  their  porliou. 

Here  was  the  temple  bell,  the  brass  sounding  board,  tbe  golden 
vessels  and  rich  tapestries  of  the  mosque,  all  just  us  they  had  been 
left  by  the  absconding  priests. 

On  a  table  was  a  brass  coder  filled  with  golden  coins.  There  was 
liie  staff’  of  a  muezzin,  with  the  silken  cord  yet  on  it. 

Through  tiie  mosque  the  explorers  roamed. 

Barney  and  Pomp  manipulated  the  electric  lights.  Frank  and 
Nikolai  examined  the  rich  tapestries,  hut  Professor  Louto  made 
notes  on  the  peculiarity  of  the  architecture.  Olga  admired  some  cur¬ 
ious  paintings. 

Hours  were  spent  in  the  mosque.  Then  Barney  remembered  that 
Chunder  and  his  men  were  awaiting  further  orders,  aud  leturned  to 
the  upper  dome. 

A  short  while  later  the  others  came  straggling  out.  Then  work  was 
again  beguu  on  the  excavation. 

Step  hy  step  the  dome  was  revealed,  and  outer  galleries  and  t lie 
balcmiy  of  the  muezzin,  from  which  he  called  morning  aud  evening 
prayers,  was  seen. 

Day  by  day  this  went  on,  and  soon  a  great  space  between  the  lines 
of  buildings  had  been  cleared. 

Already  an  iinmanse  building  opposite  the  mosque,  and  which  was 
doubtless  a  palace  had  begun  to  show  itself. 

In  this  it  was  felt  sure  that  treasure  would  be  found.  But  at  this 
juncture  a  strange  and  unlooked-for  tiling  happened. 

One  morning  Barney  went  out  early  to  put  .lie  Afghans  to  work. 
He  visited  their  camp  and  then  went  down  to  the  excavation. 

They  were  not  anywhere  to  be  found.  Astonished,  lie  went  rapidly 
over  to  the  subway.  It  was  empty. 

What  did  it  mean? 

Unable  io  comprehend  ibis,  the  Celt  went  back  to  the  Arab  and 
aroused  Frank. 

The  young  inventor  was  as  puzzled  as  Barney,  search  for  Lliunder 
and  Ills  men  was  unavailing. 

But  an  explanation  of  the  mystery  was  soon  at  hand. 

In  Cliunder’s  tent  a  bit  of  vellum  was  found  on  which  was  written, 
in  Hindoo  characters: 

“  Chuuder  is  warned.  The  god  of  dreams  visits  him  and  tells  him 
that  a  great  storm  will  come  upon  O.nri  Tabu  ami  dest  roy  the  while 
invaders.  We  must  flee  before  the  wrath  of  Brahma.  Farewell,  great 
saliiiis!  We  go  to  our  homes!” 

Frank  read  this  astonishing  epistle  as  well  ns  he  could  from  his 
knowledge  of  Hindoo  characters;  then  he  handed  it  to  Nikolai. 

The  prince  read  it  and  gave  It  to  Lonlo;  the  professor's  face  grew 
troubled. 

“  This  Is  had,”  li«  said. 

••  Indeed,  yes."  agreed  Frank;  “  we  were  getting  along  linely.  We 
have  no  one  to  do  the  excavating  now." 

••  But  ourselves,”  declared  Nlckolal.  “  I  think  we  will  have  to  give 
it  111)*** 

..  i  ||0  not  mean  that,"  interposed  tire  Froncli  scientist.  “  But  this 
storm— all,  that  will  lie  dreadfull” 

The  others  looked  nmazml. 

“  The  Blortn!”  ejaculated  Nikolai. 

“  Surely,"  said  Frank,  “you  do  not  attach  signiflcance  to  this 
j  dream  of  Obnuder's?” 

Lonto  made  an  astonishing  reply. 

!  ••  1  do,”  ho  said. 
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For  h  moment  there  was  u  dead  sileuce.  trunk  broke  It. 

••  tViij,  1  ciitmul  understand  It,”  lie  said.  "  How  cun  it  be  so 

••  Tu-se  Hindoos  Ureum  willi  astonishing  accuracy,  replied  Hie 
savuul  "  See  If  it  does  not  come  true.  We  Sliull  have  a  storm. 

To  Frank  and  Nikolai  it  seemed  as  if  the  savant  hud  gone  daft.  Yet 
tbev  did  not  venture  to  dispute  Ins  opinion.  , , 

li  8t‘«ineU  Hiruimt*  iuitufid  l lint  u  inuu  of  his  innntul  caliber  should 
yield  to  the  superstitious  fancies  of  a  Hindoo.  Yet  It  wns  true. 

They  went  back  uboard  the  Arab.  The  professor  was  absiract  and 

almost  moody.  ,  „„  ..... 

Frank  ami  Nikolai  kept  their  own  counsel.  .  lliey  decided  to 
Micawber-like  wait  for  something  to  turn  up. 

After  u  long  while  Lon  to  came  to  them  seriously. 

1  think  we  hud  better  decide  upon  u  move  at  once,”  he  said. 
“  How  quickly  can  you  gel  to  the  verge  of  the  desert,  M’sieur 
Read?!” 

“Indeed,  you  surprise  ine!”  said  Frank,  “Why  should  we  think 
Of  iinmediule  departure?" 

••  Ttie  storm!  You  do  not  forget  the  storm?" 

“  Are  you  jesting?”  asked  Nikolai.  “  What  reason  is  tliere  fur 
crediting  that  dream  of  Cliunder’s?” 

Loalu  looked  keenly  ul  llie  Russian. 

“  Your  experience  with  Hindoos  is  not  as  varied  as  mine,”  lie  said, 
“  or  you  would  Know  that  llieir  dreams  never  fail.  As  sure  as  can  be, 
if  we  do  not  get  out  of  this  desert  ul  once,  we  will  be  hurled  ulive.” 

“  Let  it  be  so,"  suid  Frank,  slillly.  ••  I  reluse  to  accept  such  evi¬ 
dence.  If  you  have  fears  you  can  easily  return  me  way  you  came.” 

The  Frenchman's  eyes  burned. 

You  do  not  understand  me,  m’sieur, ”  he  said,  reproachfully.  “  1 


might  do  that  and  give  you  oo  warning!” 

•  •  Forgive  me,”  cried  Frank.  I  no  not  wish  to  do  you  an  in¬ 
justice.  But  it  seems  so  absurd - ” 

“  Not  so,  M'sieur  Keade!  Believe  me,  tliere  is  much  iu  this.  Ac¬ 
cept  my  word  (or  it;  my  word  of  honor!’' 

••  One  question,’’  interposed  Nikolai. 

••  Well?” 

“  Where  have  the  Hindoos  and  Afghans,  under  Chunder,  gone?” 

“  Out  of  me  desert.” 

••  By  what  method?” 

“You  will  remember  that  tlio  Tnrtars  left  some  boats  behind  them. 
They  have  taken  them  and  gone  on  down  the  river.  Iu  a  few  days 
they’  should  be  safe  iu  Outer  Mongolia.” 

“Chunder  showed  good  judgment,”  declared  Nikolai.  “It  would 
have  been  dea’li  for  him  to  have  attempted  to  go  out  across  the  desert.” 

“That  is  true,  m’sieur!” 

However,  in  spite  of  Hie  savant’s  warning,  neither  Frank  nor  Nikolai 
could  placp  any  faith  or  credence  in  the  dream  of  Chunder.  Finally 
LonLo  3iid: 

“Very  well,  m’sieur,  we  will  stay.  But  I  advise  you  to  remove  your 
vehicle  to  the  cover  of  yonder  subway." 

This  was  done,  as  Nikolai  intimated,  more  to  humor  the  French¬ 
man  than  aught  else.  The  only  one  to  share  Louto’s  fears  was 
Olga. 

The  young  girl  declared  that  she  had  a  firm  premonition  of  the 
coming  of  a  dreadful  storm.  Yet  she  avowed  no  fear  on  ibat  account. 

Of  coarse  it  was  Lomo's  privilege  to  leave  the  region  or  not  ou  his 
own  hook.  His  boat  was  yet  on  the  river  bank. 

Bat  lie  did  not  once  mention  tbis.  He  seemed  disposed  to  remain 
loyal  to  Ins  new  made  friends. 

Several  days  passed. 

Much  was  accomplished  in  the  line  of  recovering  valuable  antiqui¬ 
ties,  ancient  manuscripts  and  pieces  of  plate. 

These  were  safely  stowed  aboard  the  Arab.  Not  much  digging 
was  done,  for  the  weather  was  stilling  hot. 

On  the  fourth  night  after  the  departure  of  Chunder.  Barney  was 
midnight  watch  and  while  palroling  the  deck,  Lonto  suddenly  ap¬ 
peared  before  him.  He  held  a  barometer  iu  Ins  hand,  which  he 
placed  against  the  pilot  house  well. 

“  Look  upon  this,  my  good  man!”  lie  said,  impressively.  “  The 
record  shows  a  change  of  weather.  In  two  hours  it  will  read,  storm! 
Do  not  lose  time  then  in  calling  all  of  ns.  Do  not  fall!” 

The  Celt  was  astonished.  He  suid  nothing,  for  the  savant  tuned 
and  went  back  into  the  cabin. 

“  Whurroo!”  ejaculated  Barney,  after  a  while.  “  That’s  a  folne 
thing  to  say  to  me.  Share,  he  will  have  a  slhorm,  and  for  all  I  know 
he  may  have  wan  yit  to  his  heart’s  content." 

Then  he  resumed  his  walk.  But  curiosity  from  time  to  time  led  him 
to  inspect  the  barometer. 

And  sure  enough,  lie  saw  the  chemical  in  the  tube  go  slowly  down 
towards  the  line  of  storm.  It  began  to  look  as  if  the  savant  was 
right. 

Barney  became  disturbed. 

To  lie  snre,  the  Arab  was  under  the  protecting  roof  of  the  subway. 
But  who  enufd  say  that  another  storm  might  not  fill  up  the  entire  enl 
trance  and  prevent  an  exit. 

“  Bejabers!”  muttered  the  Celt,  “  I  wish  I  was  back  in  Amerikv 
this  minuit.”  3 


CHAPTER  X. 

A  CATASTROPHE. 

There  w  s  a  strange  sound  in  the  night  air -a  certain  dull  sough- 
ing.  winch  gave  Barney  a  chill.  He  fancied  that  he  heard  a  dislan 
Jow  rumble,  like  thunder. 


He  rein*  inhered  the  other  storm  and  how  suddenly  it  had  hurst, 
ami  now  decided  to  cull  his  friends. 

The  cbemicul  m  Urn  burn  meter  tube  registered  u  storm.  Burney 
waited  no  longer. 

lie  steppe, i  to  Hie  alarm  button  and  pressed  it.  At  that  instant  a 
great  gust  of  wind  came  down  Into  the  subway. 

Then  there  followed  a  terrific  series  of  crashes,  like  the  ripping 
of  shingles  or  the  slatting  of  sail  cloth,  and  a  pandemonium  fol¬ 
lowed. 

The  Arab  was  safe  iu  Hie  protection  of  the  subway.  But  the  river 
roared  like  a  tiling  of  fury,  and  seemed  to  threaten  an  overflow  of 
llie  stone  parapet. 

The  next  moment  the  travelers  were  all  on  deck.  The  search¬ 
light's  rays  went  Hushing  out  into  the  night. 

But  lliey  could  not  penetrate  fur  through  the  fulling  mist  of  sand. 

I  The  storm  was  on,  and  its  fury  was  something  beyond  description. 

Tlie  real  danger  now  became  apparent.  A  deadly  heat  filled  llie 
air  of  Hie  subway,  and  it  seemed  as  if  all  must  actually  siiile. 

Professor  Louto  was  strangely  quiet.  Frank  and  Nikolai  did  not 
venture  to  address  him. 

They  knew  that  lliey  hud  made  a  mistake  in  not  heeding  llie 
warning  of  the  French  savant. 

For  hours  llie  storm  howled,  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  subway  was 
entirely  closed  up  with  the  sand.  Then  a  new  and  unlooked  for 
change  came. 

Up  to  tills  moment  the  river  had  roared  down  through  the  subway 
in  a  tremendous  torrent.  Bill  now  its  uproar  grew  momentarily  less. 

The  search-light  was  flashed  upon  it,  and  Frank  cried: 

“  Do  you  note  anything  peculiar  about  Hie  river?” 

“  Bv  Jupiter!"  exclaimed  Nikolai,  iu  amazement.  “It  is  rapidly 
falling"” 

This  was  true. 

The  adventurers  Btnred  at  each  other. 

“  What  does  it  mean?”  cried  Nikolai.  “  IV hut  lias  happened?" 

Botli  Frank  and  Hie  Russian  now  climbed  up  on  the  parapet  and 
noted  the  inexplicable  full  in  the  waters.  All  lids  while  Professor 
Lonto  remained  silently  on  deck. 

When  Frank  and  Nikolai  returned  tliere  was  so  little  water  in  the 
river  channel  that  one  could  have  waded  easily  across. 

Frank  now  ventured  to  address  the  scientist. 

“  Wliat  do  you  think  of  it,  professor?”  lie  asked. 

“  Too  t>uil !  We  are  badly  trapped,  m’sieur,’’  was  Ids  reply. 

“  But  the  river?” 

Lonto  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“  That  is  easily  understood,"  he  said.  “It  has  changed  its  chan¬ 
nel  somewhere  above  the  subway.  Unless  the  storm  abates  soon, 
both  ends  or  tbe  subway  will  be  closed  and  leave  us  iu  a  living 
tomb.” 

“  From  which  we  must  ebcnpe,”  declared  Frar.k. 

“  How?"  asked  the  savant. 

“  We  will  blow  our  way  out  with  dynamite.” 

It  was  true  tliat  llie  river  Koosbin  bud  changed  its  course.  It  was 
now  flowing  in  another  channel. 

Frank  had  faith  in  Ills  assertion  that  lie  could  blow  their  way  out  of 
tbe  subway  with  dynamite.  Upon  this  plan  he  now  relied. 

Time  went  on,  and  the  storm  began  to  abate.  Finally,  Hie  barom¬ 
eter  went  up  again,  and  the  desert  became  silent. 

But  no  blue  sky  could  he  seen,  no  glittering  rays  of  the  sun.  They 
were  completely  shut  in. 

How  deeply  lliey  were  buried  in  the  sands  they  could  only  guess.  It 
might  be  but  a  few  feet,  it  might  be  many  yards. 

In  any  event  it  was  safe  to  assume  that  lliey  were  deep  enough  in  it 
for  successful  resistance,  against  any  effort  of  Hie  machine  to  push 
a  way  out. 

An  attempt  was  made  at  the  end  of  llie  subway,  but  the  Arab  re¬ 
coiled  after  eacli  forcible  attempt. 

Then  Barney  and  Pomp  attempted  work  with  shovels.  But  tiie  sand 
filled  in  so  fast  that  their  work  was  abortive. 

Tile  situation  wns  desperate.  But  Frank  believed  tliat  lie  had  a 
successful  method. 

He  drew  the  machine  back  half  the  length  of  the  subway.  He  l  lien 
inserted  a  bomb  in  the  pneumatic  gun  and  trained  the  latter  upon 
the  sand. 

It  was  his  belief  that  the  exploding  dynamite  would  blow  a  hole 
through  to  daylight.  He  pressed  the  electric  button. 

The  shell  entered  the  san  i  and  a  tremendous  explosion  followed. 
The  interior  of  the  subway  was  filled  with  flying  sand,  so  thick  that  it 
was  like  a  fog. 

When  it  had  settled  n  cavity  was  revealed  in  the  sand  pile,  but  this 
was  rapidly  filling  up  again.  Tliere  was  no  glimpse  of  daylight,  how¬ 
ever. 

The  young  inventor  was  disappointed  as  we]]  as  astonished. 

It  had  been  his  belief  tliat  the  power  of  Hie  dvnumite  was  sufficient 
to  tear  a  way  through  the  sands.  But  nothing  of  llie  kind  had  oc¬ 
curred.  In  fact,  very  little  impression  had  been  mnde. 

I  However,  lie  tried  the  experiment  again  and  again.  The  sand  pile 
,  seemed  not  to  diminish  a  particle,  hut  rather  to  fill  up  into  the  sub¬ 
way.  For  the  first  lime  the  drilling  conviction  was  forced  upon  Frank 
Hint  their  situation  was  a  desperate  one. 

And  to  add  to  all,  the  French  savant  now  touched  him  uoon  the 
Shoulder,  saying: 

Hives!”1'8'’  *>anlon’  m’8'enr*  *’ut  another  explosion  may  cost  us  our 

••  Wlmt  do  you  mean?”  asked  Frank,  in  surprise. 
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THE  LAND  OF  DUNES. 


The  savant  pointed  to  the  roor  overhead. 

“  Thai  will  tell  yon,"  he  said.  “  It  needs  hut  a  little  more  to  brin" 
it  down.” 

Frank  looked  up.  To  his  horror  he  saw  that  the  arch  wag  sagging, 
and  seemed  In  imminent  danger  of  falling.  He  could  hardly  believe 
his  senses. 

Tien  the  hopelessness  of  their  situation  dawned  upon  them,  lie 
turned  away  from  the  electric  gun. 

“  Friends,"  he  said,  “  we  are  buried  alive!” 

"  Yet  there  is  a  chance  for  us,’’  declared  the  savant. 

••  What?” 

“  It  tnay  not  come  for  months,  it  may  come  in  a  few  days.  Yet  it 
may  never  come;  we  must  remember  that  this  is  a  shifting  desert. 
The  sands  change  from  place  to  place;  perhaps  auother  storm  may 
blow  the  sands  away  and  let  us  out.” 

“  Must  we  wait  for  that!"  asked  Nikolai. 

Nobody  answered;  all  felt  that  the  affirmative  was  the  case. 

But  there  were  provisions  for  a  loug  period  aboard  the  machine. 
Water  was.  however,  scarce. 

But  after  a  time  the  idea  occurred  to  Frank,  that  by  means  of  some 
inner  passage  to  the  buried  depths  of  the  city,  egress  might  lie  found. 

There  was  a  way  to  reach  the  buried  mosque  by  means  of  a  little 
tunneling. 

If  the  dome  was  yet  above  the  surface  of  the  desert,  they  might  at 
least  get.  out  into  the  open  air  which  would  be  one  assurance  of  es¬ 
cape,  eveu  if  it  became  ultimately  necessary  to  leave  the  machine  be¬ 
hind. 

So  with  Barney  and  Pomp  armed  with  shovels,  Frank  made  the  at¬ 
tempt  to  tunnel,  to  the  mosque. 

it  was  easy  to  find  a  way  from  one  buried  building  to  another,  and 
finally  a  tunnel  was  begun  to  the  mosque.  The  yielding  sands  were 
held  up  by  means  of  an  arch  made  of  stones  taken  from  the  floors  of 
the  buildings. 

Hours  of  hard  work  finally  resulted  in  success.  Finally  the  wall  of 
the  mosque  was  reached.  Then  a  window  was  fouud,  and  entrance 
made. 

The  first  move  upon  getting  into  the  mosque  was  to  look  upward. 
A  great  shout  escaped  their  lips. 

Far  above  a  gleam  of  daylight  was  seen. 

Li  te  insane  men  they  tore  up  the  gallery  into  the  dome  and  then 
forced  their  way  out  into  the  open  air.  Sunlight  fell  upon  them,  and 
they  breathed  the  air  of  the  outer  world  again. 

Words  can  hardly  depict  their  sensations  of  joy.  Barney  and  Pomp 
fell  to  turning  handsprings  in  the  snnd. 
f  But  Frank  and  Nikolai  and  the  others  gazed  with  amazement  at 
the  spot  where  the  subway’s  entrance  had  formerly  been  visible. 

It  was  buried  in  the  largest  dune  they  had  seen,  a  perfect  mountain 
of  sand  fully  a  hundred  feet  high. 

No  wonder  that  the  arch  was  threatened  with  a  collapse.  No  won¬ 
der  that  the  dynamite  had  made  no  impression  upon  that  mighty 
bank  of  sand. 

The  explorers  climbed  this  dune,  and  looked  off  into  the  deseri. 
They  saw  the  river  in  a  new  channel  fully  a  mile  away. 

Then  a  strange  sense  of  helplessness  and  desolation  came  upon 
them.  It  seemed  as  if  the  external  waste  of  sand  sickened  their 
stomacliB  and  palled  upon  all  their  senses.  An  uncontrollable,  desire 
was  upon  them  to  got  away  from  it  nil. 

Yet  how  were  they  to  do  it?  The  Arab,  which  could  in  a  few  days 
have  taken  them  safely  out  of  this  miserable  wilderness,  was  buried 
deep  under  a  mighty  dune,  which  all  the  powers  of  Hercules  could 
not  have  lifted. 

The  same  thoughts  were  in  the  minds  of  each.  They  descended  the 
dune  slowly.  When  they  once  more  reached  the  base,  Frank  said: 

“  I  wish  we  had  never  entered  this  accursed  desert.’’ 

“The  same  here!’’  cried  Nikolai. 

“  Ii  lias  been  disastrous  for  all  of  us,"  declared  Lonto. 

As  for  Olga,  she  was  silently  weeping. 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  ulone  in  their  exuberance.  They  wore  still 
turning  somersaults  in  the  sand. 

As  the  others  approached  they  prepared  to  enter  the  dome  of  the 
mosque  and  return  to  the  Arab.  Frank  and  Nikolai  led  the  way. 

The  young  Inventor  was  Imbued  with  a  stern  resolve.  At  any  cost 
he  mount  to  leave  the  hated  desert  never  to  return. 

“  We  will  make  one  more  nltempt  to  dig  our  way  out,”  he  said. 
“  If  we  fail  then  we  will  pack  up  some  effects  and  set  out  for  the  verge 
of  the  desert,  even  though  we  leave  the  Arab  behind  us." 

Professor  Lonto  looked  serious. 

“  I  would  not  make  that  resolution  yet,"  he  said.  “  It  will  be  a 
dangerous  undertaking.” 

“  What  will  it  bo  to  remain  here?” 

“  Better  death!"  groaned  Nikolai. 

«•  We  can  at  least  exist,”  said  the  savant.  “  nang  out  a  whtlo 
longer.  At  any  moment  the  big  dune  may  blow  away.” 

“  1  doubt  It,"  said  the  ItuHSian. 

By  this  tlmo  they  had  reached  the  lloor  of  the  mosque.  They 
were  about  to  enter  the  tunnel,  when  a  distant  booming  roar  was 
beard,  and  a  shock  like  that,  of  an  earthquake  was  felt. 

“  What  Is  that!"  asked  Nikolui. 

For  a  moment,  all  stood  staring  at  each  other  with  pallid  faces. 
Then  Lonto  seized  Frunk's  wrist. 

“  Conte!"  he  said.  “  Let’s  seo." 

Together  they  vanished  into  the  tunnel.  Tito  others  waited.  They 
were  gone  a  long  while. 


When  they  returned,  it  was  with  panting  breath  and  la>'ging 
footsteps.  ot.  t, 

.“  Friends!’’  said  Frank  in  a  husky  voice,  “  we  are  confronted 
with  a  terrible  peril.  The  arch  has  fallen  iu  and  buried  the  Arab 
so  that  we  cannot  reach  it." 


CHAPTER  XI. 


CONFRONTED  BY  DEATH. 


Dreadful  indeed  was  this  announcement  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  For 
a  time  silence  like  that  of  the  lomti  ensued. 

Than  Nikolai  said  in  a  hollow  voice: 

“  We  have  no  food!" 

“  Not  a  morsel!” 

“  It  is  three  hundred  miles  to  the  verge  of  the  deserL  To  walk  it 
would  take  a  month.  There  is  no  living  thing  to  be  found  on  the 
way.” 

“  None!”  replied  Lonto.  “  We  ought  to  have  left  the  desert  before 
the  storm.” 


“  Oh,  if  we  had  only  heeded  your  warning!”  cried  Frank.  “  But 
we  could  not  place  credence  in  a  Hindoo’s  dream!" 

“  And  you  who  could  have  saved  yourself  remained  with  us!"  said 
Nikolai. 

“  I  hoped  to  be  able  to  give  you  assistance,”  said  the  noble  scientist. 
“  I  could  not  leave  you  to  die  alone.  But  I  did  not  trust  wholly  to  the 
Hindoo’s  dream.  I  reckoned  upou  meteorological  signs." 

Thus  the  explorers  reproached  themselves  and  regretted  the  past. 
But  fiually  Lonto  said: 

“This  is  folly!  We  mast  not  die  without  an  effort  to  save  our¬ 
selves.  There  is  a  chance!” 

“A  chance!"  gasped  Nikolai.  “Name  it!  1  care  not  for  myself, 
but  one  of  our  party  is  a  woman,  and  we  mast  do  all  we  can  to  save 
her!" 


"  We  wiil  make  the  river,”  said  the  savant.  “  Perhaps  we  shall 
find  driftwood  or  something  with  which  to  make  a  rafl.  It  is  water 
to  drink,  anyway,  and  there  may  be  an  occasional  fish." 

At  tills  hope  once  more  revived.  They  dragged  themselves  out  of 
the  mosque  once  more. 

The  suit  was  blistering  hot.  The  sands  gleamed  like  quicksilver  iu 
its  torrid  rays. 

But  they  strode  on  toward  the  river.  Before  long  they  reached  its 
banks. 

Weapons  they  had  none,  for  they  had  left  them  aboard  the  machine, 
save  perhaps  a  small  knife  or  two.  They  were  practically  destitute. 

The  sands  of  the  river  were  clear  of  driftwood.  There  was  nothing 
in  view  of  which  a  raft  could  possibly  be  made. 

Several  large  fish  were  seen  in  ihe  stream,  hut  though  “looks  and 
lines  could  be  devised,  there  was  do  bait.  However,  Barney  managed 
to  snare  one. 

However,  all  slaked  their  thirst  with  the  brackish  waters,  and  then 
Lonto  said: 

“  We  can  do  nothing  else  but  follow  this  river  down  to  the  verge  of 
the  desert.  We  may  reach  there  alive  and  we  may  not.  Iu  any  event 
it  is  our  only  hope.” 

All  looked  at  Olga.  She  was  a  slender  girl,  but  quite  strong  and 
resolute,  like  all  Russian  girls.  She  had  her  father’s  courage. 

“  Do  not  fear  for  me,”  she  said.  “  I  will  go  as  far  as  the  rest  of 
you.  When  I  give  out,  go  you  ahead  without  me,  for  I  am  not  afraid 
to  die!” 

“Lead  the  way,”  said  Nikolai,  hoarsely.  "I  will  take  charge  of 
Miss  Olga.  When  she  cannot  walk  I  have  a  strong  back  and  can  carry 
her.” 

The  professor,  wiry  fellow  that,  he  was,  took  the  lead.  Thus  they  set 
forth  upon  the  long  journey. 

The  river  in  its  new  bed  had  deviated  largely  from  its  former  coarse. 

It  now  seemed  to  run  more  to  the  east,  and  was  uarrower  in  Us 
Channel.  For  all  this,  there  was  not  half  the  volume  as  formerly. 

Lonto  explained  this  a3  follows: 

“  Without  doubt,"  he  said,  "  the  channel  has  been  divided,  and 
part  of  the  river  has  gone  some  other  course.  I  think  we  shall 


lind  it  so. 

All  that  day  they  trudged  on. 

This  was  not  without  greut  suffering.  The  sun  was  fiercely  hot, 
and  consequently  extremely  enervating.  It  seemed  at  times  as  if 
they  must  fall  in  a  faint  and  die. 

Frank  suggested  traveling  at  night,  but,  without  Ihe  aid  of  a 
search-light,  there  was  danger  from  quicksunds,  which  were  com¬ 
mon,  and  could  only  be  seen  in  the  daytime. 

A  light  breeze  at  times  played  among  the  dunes,  sending  Ihe 
light  sund  whirling  into  their  nostrils  and  eyes.  They  drank  Inor¬ 
dinately  of  the  river  water,  hut  this  only  seemed  10  increase  their 

Such  were  n  few  of  their  sufferings.  When  nightfall  came  they 
camped  m  hollows  among  the  dunes.  Oftentimes  they  were  obliged 
to  crawl  out  from  the  shifting  sands  several  limes  during  the  nlghi, 
or  be  hurled  ulive. 

Words  can  liurdly  express  the  tortures  suffered. 

But  still  they  kept  on  with  dogged  perseverancei  Nobody  would 
think  of  giving  up.  „  , 

They  knew  that  the  river  must  eventually  lake  them  out  of  the  ties- 


ort» 

That  ils  course  might  ho  tortuous,  they  well  knew.  It  necessitated 
l raveling  many  miles,  but  il  was  llieir  only  sure  guide. 


thk  land  of  dunks. 


13 


On  they  staggered  thus  for  three  days.  Barney  proved  un  adept  at 
siiunog  flsb.  They  were  not  wholly  without  food. 

Hill  progress  wus  slow,  deadly  slow.  Hie  yielding  sands  held  them 
back  and  the  peculiar  Biruin  of  gaining  a  foothold  aflected  the  liga- 
ineiil.)  of  the  leg  most  painfully,  so  that  cramps  would  supervene. 

My  God!”  groaned  Nikolul,  us  they  started  out  on  the  third  day  s 
trump,  "  1  fear  we  shall  never  mako  it,  friends.  Our  bones,  with 
others,  will  whiten  this  desert.” 

•*  It  may  be  so!”  said  Frank,  doggedly. 

•  <  Never  "ive  up,  m’sieurs!"  said  Lonto,  who  was  the  most  cheerful, 
barring  Barney  aud  Pomp.  Olga  thus  far  had  borne  up  heroically. 

But  with  sinking  heart  Nikolai  saw  that  the  day  muBt  come  when 
she  would  be  unable  logo  further.  Her  physical  system  was  breaking 

down.  _  ,  . 

••  My  own  love!”  whispered  the  brave  Russian.  “  I  will  never  leave 
you.  We  will  die  in  the  desert  together.” 

••  God  will  bring  us  through,”  she  said  witli  sweet  faith. 

That  afternoon  a  crushing  blow  to  all  their  hopes  came.  For  honrs 
the  river  channel  had  seemed  to  grow  narrower  aud  to  contain  less 

”  Now  it  suddenly  broadened  and  came  to  a  termination.  The  waters 
spread  themselves  out  upon  the  sandy  desert  and  were  absorbed. 

There  wus  not  force  enough  in  them  to  cut  a  channel  further. 
Doubtless,  the  other  branch  of  the  river  had  drawn  from  this  one. 

It  was  an  appullmg  realization. 

For  a  moment  they  were  stunned.  They  had  traveled  all  this 
distance  to  meet  witli  disappointment.  They  had  no  longer  a  guide 
out  of  the  wilderness. 

To  go  forward  now'  was  to  truvel  at  haphazard.  How  far  they 
were  from  the  desert's  verge  they  could  only  guess. 

Here  also  ended  the  source  of  their  food  supply.  To  go  away 
from  the  river  was  to  go  away  from  the  lish  which  Barney  snared. 

Of  course  they  could  return  and  follow  the  river  to  its  source  or 
strike  its  diverging  branch.  But  it  would  mean  the  retracing  of 
all  this  distance  which  they  had  covered. 

It  was  hardly  possible  llmt  Olga  could  do  this.  She  was  nigh 
exhausted  tiow. 

Thus  matters  Blood.  Overwhelmed  with  the  horror  of  the  situa¬ 
tion.  the  adventurers  knew  not  whnt  to  do. 

••  Heaveu  guide  us,”  groaned  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  “I  fear  we  are 
lost!’" 

A  discussion  was  held. 

There  were  several  things  left  to  do,  none  of  which  seemed  feas¬ 
ible.  To  return  to  the  buried  city  and  trust  to  an  extended  rest 
for  strength  to  go  north  along  the  river.  Or  they  could  cut  loose 
from  the  river  and  make  a  bold  strike  eastward.  How  far  it  was 
to  the  verge  of  the  desert,  they  could  only  guess. 

But  it  would  seem  to  be  fully  two  hundred  miles.  All  that  while 
they  would  probably  be  without  food  or  drink. 

“  No!”  decided  Professor  Lonto.  “  That  would  be  madness.  We 
cannot  do  that.” 

••  We  must  go  back.” 

“  It  is  our  ouly  course!” 

Olga  seemed  happier  with  this  decision.  Once  more  faint  hope  re¬ 
vived  and  they  started  on  the  return. 

Progress  back  was  slower. 

Mile  after  mile  they  dragged  themselves  on  with  effort  beyond  be¬ 
lief. 

Day  after  day  they  kept  on.  Finally  a  halt  became  necessary.  Olga 
gave  out  completely,  and  even  the  professor  fell  in  a  faint. 

Only  Barney  seemed  to  be  left  with  strength.  The  Celt  was  as 
chipper  ami  cheerful  as  could  be. 

“  Begorra,  I’ll  catch  fish  fer  yez,"  he  cried.  “  An’  the  son  will  dhry 
thim  for  yez.  Av  yez  will  rest  here  for  a  few  days  mebbe  yez  will 
come  out  all  rolgbt.” 

“  That  is  whet  we  must  do.”  declared  Frank. 

So  a  snug  spot  was  made  by  t be  river  bank.  While  they  were  try¬ 
ing  to  improvise  an  awning  for  Olga  from  their  coats,  Lonto  pointed 
to  the  north,  and  cried: 

“  A  sand  storm!” 

This  was  seen  to  he  true.  Across  the  desert  the  long  sifting  line 
of  sand  was  whirling.  But  it  did  not  come  their  way. 

It  finally  disappeared  in  the  southwest  with  a  hollow  booming. 
For  this  they  fell  grateful. 

Two  days  passed. 

Barney  had  sought  for  fish  in  vain.  They  seamed  to  have  left  the 
river  entirely,  for  the  water  had  become  sluggish. 

This  was  had,  for  the  Iasi  fish  had  been  eaten  the  day  before.  Ol^a 
was  the  victim  of  a  raging  fever. 

“  Without  quinine  she  will  die,"  declared  Professor  Lento. 

It  was  a  black  hour.  Despair  most  awful  settled  down  uDon  the 
parly.  What  would  be  the  end? 

Nikolai  sat  constantly  with  his  head  between  his  hands.  A  stupor 
came  upon  all.  1 

.Save  Barney,  who  vainly  tried  his  luck  at  fishing.  The  Celt  was  des- 
p-raie,  ami  finally,  out  of  grief  for  the  conditions  Olga,  made  a  se¬ 
cret  resolution. 

Bejabers,  I’ll  say  niver  a  worrud,”  he  muttered.  “  But  it’s  hack 
I  II  go  to  the  spot  where  ttie  Arab  is  horied,  arT  I'll  foind  a  way  to  dp- 

thr  •in’'"  ""  Sl1  8°m0  quinine  ror  tlie  8ick  ledd>’>  or  1,11  bury  mesiif 

Brave  Barney!  He  was  as  good  as  bis  word. 

Some  hours  later  Frank  called  for  the  Celt.  But  Pomp  said: 

••  lie  am  gone  flailin',  Marse  Frank.  I  reckon  he  cum  back  soon.” 


But  he  did  not  come  buck  that  night,  nor  the  next  duy.  Then  all 
begun  to  grow  anxious.  ,  ,  , . ,  .. 

r.  Poor  fellow!”  groaned  Frank.  “  That  IS  the  Olid  of  him.  He  will 
not  return,  for  death  has  claimed  him!” 


CHAPTER  XII. 

BACK  TO  SIBERIA— THE  END. 

Tins  became  the  firm  belief  of  the  adventurers.  They  would 
have  gone  out  to  search  for  him,  but  nouo  were  able  to  do  so. 

Despuir  most  profound  now  settled  down  over  all.  There  seemed 
utterly  uo  hope. 

Ev«ry  moment  only  brought  death  from  starvation  nearer# 
Olga’s  fever  wus  ruuning  higher,  and  the  end  could  not  be  far 
away. 

Thus  two  days  passed  Blowly. 

But  what  of  Barney? 

The  Celt  crept  out  of  the  camp  upon  his  desperate  mission,  with 
not  absolute  confidence  in  its  success. 

He  knew  that  to  dig  a  way  through  the  sand  to  the  buried  Arab 
meant  a  superhuman  effort.  He  knew  not  how  far  it  was  to  the 
spet  either. 

But  if  lie  could  only  succeed,  then  medicine,  food,  drink— salva¬ 
tion  would  be  assured. 

Once  out  of  sight  of  the  camp,  he  sped  on  up  the  river  bank  as 
fast  as  he  could.  On  and  on  he  went,  hee  lless  of  fatigue. 

The  hot,  grinding  sands  tad  long  since  worn  the  soles  from  his 
Bhoes,  so  that  his  feet  were  blistered  and  bleeding.  The  muscles  of 
his  legs  were  abnormally  swelled  and  crampy. 

His  brain  was  sick  and  feverish.  Thirst  tormented  him,  which  the 
brackiBli  water  of  the  river  did. not  assuage. 

He  cast  off  even  his  shirt  so  healed  wus  he,  and  trudged  on  half 
naked. 

At  times  he  crept  into  the  river  and  lay  witli  all  but  his  head  under 
the  water  to  get  cool  and  rested.  Tims  he  kept  on  until  nightfall. 

Tiien  he  sank  down  in  a  sandy  hollow  and  slept.  But  a  little  past 
midnight  he  was  on  Ids  feet  again. 

For  it  was  much  easier  traveling  after  dark.  The  river  guided  him 
so  there  was  no  danger  of  ins  becoming  lost. 

When  another  day  came  he  was  still  plodding  on,  though  sensibly 
growing  weaker.  Then  all  sorts  of  fancies  began  to  fill  his  brain. 

iMeemed  to  him  as  if  his  effort  was  bound  to  result  in  failure.  A 
glittering  mirage  at  times  played  before  his  vision.  He  yearned  for 
that  which  seemed  forever  deuied  him,  and  at  times  awful  melancholia 
oppressed  Iwm. 

Vet  lie  would  not  give  np. 

The  one  vague  sense  of  duty  to'his  fellow  travelers  was  upon  him, 
and  he  clung  to  it.  Blindly,  with  set  teeth  and  foaming  lips,  blood¬ 
shot  eyes  and  clenched  hands  he  plodded  on. 

And  now  that  wonderful  element  of  tenacity  and  “toughness,” 
peculiar  to  the  nervy  Irish  race,  stood  him  in  good  stead.  Many  an- 
other  with  stronger  muscles  than  Barney,  but  lacking  his  courage, 
would  have  fallen  ere  this. 

The  Celt  kept  one  thing  constantly  in  mind,  and  that  was  that  his 
beloved  employer,  Fraua  Reade,  Jr.,  was  in  danger,  and  must  be 
saved. 

He  had  one  half-conscious  but  iron  resolution,  and  this  was  to,  in 
some  manner,  get  to  the  burial  place  of  the  Arab  and  tear  away  the 
sands  with  his  hands;  do  some  desperate  tiling  to  set  the  machine 
free. 

The  sun  rode  high  in  the  zenith.  Litile  filtering  puffs  of  powdery 
sand  came  at  limes  flirting  down  from  the  dunes.  He  fell  strangely 
giddy  and  ill.  J 

He  stumbled  and  fell,  but  soon  arose  and  plodded  on.  Again  he 
fed,  only  to  rise  and  so  on  slowly  for  wearying  miles. 

Suddenly  looking  ahead,  however,  he  beheld  that  which  gave  him 
strength.  A  tall  and  slender  minaret  rising  from  the  sandy  waste. 
Beyond  it  a  dome,  and  just  to  the  other  side— could  he  believe  his 
eyes! 

lie  rubbed  them  and  looked  again. 

It  was  the  subway.  There  was  the  half-demolished  arch.  It  had 
not  uli  fallen  in.  Purl  of  it  yet  stood. 

But  the  great  mountain  of  sand  which  bad  covered  it!  What  of 
that? 

Then  like  a  Hash  all  came  over  Barney.  He  remembered  the  passing 
sand  storm  seen  in  the  northeast  some  days  before.  Doubtless  it  had 
carried  away  the  mighty  dune  and  left  the  subway  thus  once  more 
exposed. 

In  this  case  the  machine  must  be  there  and  easy  of  access  A  wild 
delirious  hope  came  into  Barney’s  breast.  A  superhuniau  ‘  strength 
was  given  him. 

He  tried  to  speak,  to  murmur  a  prayer.  But  his  tongue  settled 
dryly  in  Ins  moulli.  b  “  u 

Oh,  that  he  might  live  to  reach  the  Arab.  This  was  his  inward  ‘ 
prayer.  It  was  a  matter  of  but  a  few  hundred  yards,  and  yet  it  seemed 
an  interminable  dlstauce.  J 

On  he  went,  slowly,  slowly.  Now  he  fell  again.  A  stupor  seemed 
to  come  upon  him,  but  lie  fought  it  off.  ®  V  se^meu 

A  moment  later  lie  was  in  the  archway.  The  heat  of  the  wiihorin™ 
sun  diverted.  There  was  a  cool„es8y  in  iu!  ‘fle Ta^owS 

When  Barney  came  to,  all  about  him  was  darkness  . 

physically  refreshed,  yet  deadly  weak  and  faint.  k  '  H 
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the  land  of  dunes. 


«^^.*bf>WjyKi„tf5:ao' ih”  -*  *“  “ 

.^SS^w^^-Trrvss 

)«,“’. r'“!S  Ul*  Ar““  “u  “  •■«*■  k  •»««■ 

t*'fcabIin^it,ii„!,"t<>wlm  ,lil10t'‘ll0U8e'  and  lurned  on  H.e  search-light  and 
I.,  calnn  1 1  Ins.  Everything  was  in  apple  pie  order. 

The  inv^r1.!  .,u,g  *  11,8  maolline  ®nd  saw  lliai  il  was  entirely  uninjured 
The  joy  of  the  thing  proved  almost  too  much  for  him.  J 

®ioiUili  •  raa,l<?  !li8  waV  10  a  locker  and  found  some  whisky.  A  sin  re- 

again  went  “S' atelp™  ^  ^  Ue  “te  9parinS'y>  ani*  Wng  down 

When  he  awoke  again  it  was  daylight  about  him. 

„“0Jned  t° rise  but  found  himself  still  and  lame  In  every  joint.  It 
was  some  while  before  he  was  able  to  get  upon  his  feel. 

HU  be  was  refreshed  end  could  now  think  clearly,  lie  crent  into 
the  pilot-house  and  turned  off  the  lights. 

Then  he  looked  ahead  and  saw  that  it  was  .easy  to  run  the  Arab  out 
into  the  desert.  He  lost  no  time  in  going  to  the  key-board. 

„ ''“fy  °P^|e'1  tlie,  !ever-  Tiie  dynamos  buzzed,  the  engines  began 
to  work  and  the  machine  sprung  ahead.  Out  into  the  desert  it  ran 

And  now  a  wild  fever  of  joy  seized  the  Celt.  He  opened  the  lever 
wide.  The  Arab  ran  as  it  had  never  run  before. 

The  sand  flew  from  its  wheels  in  perpendicular  pillars.  Over  the 
sand  ridges,  down  descents,  up  inclines,  it  went  like  the  wind. 

Barney  thought  only  of  the  suffering  ones  ue  had  left  some  days 
borore.  He  prayed  constantly  that  he  might  reach  them  in  lime.  ' 

On  like  a  winged  messenger  of  rescue  ran  the  machine.  On  and  on 
faster  and  faster.  ’ 

The  Celt’s  eyes  were  riveted  to  the  window  glass.  He  louked 
straight  ahead,  heedless  of  all  else. 

Suddenly  he  saw  an  object  far  away  by  the  river  bank.  It  was  very 
small  and  indistinct.  He  headed  for  it. 

Nearer  he  drew,  and  now  he  saw  other  objects.  But  they  were 
not  moving.  They  were  motionless  in  the  sand. 

A  sickening  sense  of  horror  came  over  the  Celt.  An  awful  fear 
palled  upon  him. 

Was  it  loo  late?  Were  those  the  bodies  of  his  friends,  victims  of 
starvation  and  exhaustion  I 

His  nerves  became  steel.  On  ran  the  machine. 

Now  lie  gave  a  little  start.  One  of  the  objects  moved.  It  stood 
up  tottering,  the  figure  of  a  man.  It  waved  its  arms  frantically. 

Evidently  he  saw  the  machine  coming.  A  moment  later  the  Arab 
was  on  the  spot. 

With  a  whisky  flask  Barney  sprung  down  from  the  deck.  Blear- 
eyed,  haggard  and  husky,  Nikolai  confronted  him. 

“  Is  it  a  dream!”  he  asked.  “  Are  you  Barnev?  We  thought  you 
dead  I” 

“  It’s  mesilfl”  cried  the  Celt,  cheerily.  “  Take  a  sip  av  this  an’  then 
climb  aboard.” 

But  Nikolai  pointed  to  the  prostrate  form  of  Olga. 

“  Give  to  her  first,”  he  whispered. 

“  Nonsense!"  cried  Barney,  thrusting  the  mouth  of  tho  flask  be¬ 
tween  his  lips.  “  There’s  a  plenty  for  all.  Shure  we’ve  food  and  drink 
an’  iverything  aboard  the  Arab!” 

He  next  revived  Olga,  and  then  went  from  one  to  another,  giving 
them  alight  sips  of  the  whisky. 

It  is  idle  to  dwell  upon  the  efiorts  of  Burney  to  bring  his  friends 
back  to  life  and  health  again.  Gradually  strength  returned. 


arer  awuii-8  * 

nnd  'NIkola^were^'the'flrst^to  “ecnvor^  T"""'  ^  hack‘  Fraak 

Olga.  Professor  Lon  to  rec1.^reu,,,oresl«iw|yP  ^  "“l  amJ  t,len 
had 'it  KleanntyUri"k  W“8  ““  ruquired’  antl  Barr“T  8a"  that  they 

been  restored  tcrSm  '  l"°y  u,lderfltoo‘J  the  machine  had 
tainly  owe 'our6^ vea* to^Barney!”^  l°  m“'”  declared  FraDk‘  “  ‘er- 

‘•That  we  do,"  agreed  Nikolai,  “and  shall  see  that  he  is  rewarded  ” 

t  here  was  a  unanimous  desire  to  leave  the  desert-  There  wm' 
further  appetite  for  exploration  of  the  buried  city 

Arab  f o r Id i e' ' n o r U * “ 8  h°",e8iCk-  S°  Frank  a8“»8  course  of  the 

In  duo  course  they  reached  the  upper  verge  of  the  desert  naasin^ 
koWni",-  'n0UDta,n  ra,,=ef  iut0  Siberia  and  the  fertile  steppes  xf- 
wt^Uoatlfto  do°srCBetl  ““  the  l°  St‘  Pelersba^’  a»<  ^rusk 

So  the' long  journey  across  the  nothern  steppes  was  begun. 

Nikolai  was  so  well  known  by  the  Russian  officials  that  no  trouble 
was  encountered,  though  the  travelers  and  the  Arab  created  much  in¬ 
terest  and  excitement  wherever  they  went 

It  was  a  long  and  delightful  trip,  and  well  repaid  the  privations  of 
the  desert.  Much  hospitality  was  shown  the  travelers  on  the  route. 

as  it  was  summer  iu  the  North,  no  privations  were  experienced. 
1  hey  jourueved  down  the  great  Siberian  road  into  Russia. 

Hosts  of  Russian  convicts  were  met  on  their  way  to  exile.  At  times 
they  were  held  up  by  soldiers,  but  Nikolai  and  Olga,  the  daughter  of 
the  famous  general  who  had  lost  his  life  on  the  southern  frontier  were 
so  well  known  that  they  had  no  trouble  in  proceeding  on  their  way. 

When  St.  Petersburg  was  reached  they  were  received  by  the  Czar 
who  received  their  account  of  adventures  in  the  Desert  of  Gobi  with 
interest. 

Very  likely  he  was  looking  forward  to  that  day,  not  so  far  distant 
when  the  partition  of  China  would  include  all  this  strange  region  in 
his  own  empire,  the  mightiest  in  the  world. 

He  was  much  interested  in  the  Electric  Arab,  and  made  Frank  a 
princely  offer  for  the  machine.  But  the  young  inventor  did  not  ac¬ 
cept  it. 

After  being  feted  and  dined  many  times,  our  American  travelers 
grew  homesick,  and  Frank  procured  passage  aboard  a  Baltic  steam¬ 
er  for  Stockholm  and  thence  to  America.  They  sailed  one  fine  morn¬ 
ing  with  the  machine  packed  in  the  hold. 

Professor  Jacques  Lonlo  returned  to  Paris.  The  trip  through  Gobi 
had  somewhat  exhausted  him,  and  he  announced  his  intention  of  re¬ 
tiring  from  a  life  of  travel. 

Nikolai  and  Olga  were  married  at  court,  and  are  now  living  happily 
in  St.  Petersburg. 

In  due  lime  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Barney  and  Pomp  reached  home,  and 
right  glad  were  they  to  see  dear  old  Readestown  once  more. 

Frank  put  the  Arab  away,  for  the  engines  were  badly  worn,  and 
began  work  at  once  on  a  new  invention.  Barney  and  Pomp  are  wait¬ 
ing  expectantly  for  him  to  announce  a  new  excursion  into  some  other 
part  of  the  world. 

When  that  time  comes  we  may  have  something  more  to  write  of 
Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  his  wonderful  adventures. 

[the  end.] 
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No.  1.  Napoleon'*  Oracnluin  and  Dream 
Book.— ContnhAig  the  great  oracle  of  human 
destiny;  also  tl/r  true  meaning  of  almost  any 
kind  of  dreams,  together  with  charms,  ceremo¬ 
nies,  and  curious  games  of  cards.  A  complete 
book.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  rousey, 
publisher.  29  Woet  26tli  Street,  New  York. 

No.  2.  How  to  Do  Tricks.— The  great  book 
of  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full  in¬ 
struction  of  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of  t  ho 
day.  also  the  most  popular  magical  illusions  as 
performed  by  our  leading  magicians;  every  boy 
should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book,  as  it  will  both 
amuse  and  instruct.  Prico  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  3.  How  to  Flirt.— The  arts  and  wiles  of 
flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this  little  book. 
Besides  the  various  methods  of  handkerchief, 
fan,  glove,  parasol,  window  and  hat  flirtation, 
it  contains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  senti¬ 
ment  of  flowers,  which  is  interesting  to  every¬ 
body,  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  hap¬ 
py  without  one.  Price  10  ceuts.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

No.  4.  How  to  Dance  is  the  title  of  a  new 
and  handsome  little  book  just  issued  by  Frank 
Tousey.  It  contains  lull  instructions  in  the  art 
of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  hall-room  and  at 
parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for 
calling  off  in  all  popular  square  dances.  Price 
10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  5.  How  to  Make  Love. — A  complete 
guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage,  giving 
sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to  oe  ob¬ 
served,  with  many  curious  and  interesting 
,  things  not  generally  known.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  6.  Howto  Become  an  Athlete.— Giving 
full  instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb  bells,  In¬ 
dian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal  bars  and 
various  other  methods  of  developing  a  good, 
healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty  illustra¬ 
tions.  Every  boy  can  become  strong  and  healthy 
by  following  the  instructions  contained  in  this 
little  book.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 

No.  7.  How  to  Keep  Birds.— Handsomely 
illustrated,  and  containing  full  instructions  for 
the  management  and  training  of  the  canary, 
mocking-bird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paroquet, 
parrot,  etc.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  8.  How  to  Become  a  Scientist.— A  use¬ 
ful  and  instructive  book,  giving  a  complete 
treatise  on  chemistry ;  also,  experiments  in 
acoustics,  mechanics,  mathemaics,  chemistry, 
and  directions  for  making  flre-works,  colored 
fires,  and  gas  balloons.  This  book  cannot  be 
equaled.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  9.  Howto  Become  a  Ventriloquist. — 

ty  Harry  Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away. 

very  intelligent  boy  reading  this  book  of  in¬ 
structions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting 
multitudes  every  night  with  his  wonderful  imi¬ 
tations),  can  master  the  art,  and  create  any 
amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It  is 
the  greatest  book  ever  published,  and  there’s 
millions  (of  fun)  in  it.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26lh  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  10.  How  to  Box.— The  art  of  self-defense 
made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty  illustrations 
of  guards,  blows,  and  the  different  positions  of 
a  good  boxer.  Every  boy  should  obtain  one  of 
these  useful  and  instructive  books,  as  it  will 
teach  you  how  to  box  without,  an  instructor. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  11.  How  to  Write  Love-Letters.— A 
most  complete  little  book,  containing  full  direc¬ 
tions  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when  to  use 
them;  also  giving  specimen  letters  for  both 
young  and  old.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  12.  How  to  Write  Letters  to  Ladies. — 
Giving  complete  instructions  for  writing  letters 
to  ladles  on  all  subjects;  also  letters  of  intro¬ 
duction,  notes  and  requests.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


No.  13.  How  to  Do  it;  or.  Book  of  Eti¬ 
quette.— It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and  one  that 
every  young  man  desires  to  know  all  about.. 
Send  10  cents  and  get  it.  There’s  happiness  in 
it.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West 
fifth  Street.  New  York. 

No.  14.  How  to  Make  Candy.— A  complete 
hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of  candy,  ice¬ 
cream.  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  15.  How  to  Become  Rich.— This  won¬ 
derful  book  presents  you  with  the  example  and 
life  experience  of  some  of  the  most  noted  and 
wealthy  men  in  the  world,  including  the  self- 
made  men  of  our  country.  The  book  is  edited 
by  one  of  the  most  successful  men  of  the  present 
Age,  whose  own  example  is  in  itself  guide  enough 
for  those  who  aspire  to  fame  and  money.  1  he 
book  will  give  you  the  secret.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth 
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No.  l(».  How  to  Keep  a  Window  Garden.— 
Containing  full  instructions  for  constructing  a 
window  garden  either  in  town  or  country, 
and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising 
beautiful  flowers  at  homo.  The  most  complete 
book  of  the  kind  ever  published.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  17.  How  to  Dress.— Containing  full  in¬ 
struction  in  the  art  of  dressing  and  appearing 
well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  the  selections 
of  colors,  material,  and  how  to  have  them  mode 
up.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  18.  How  to  Become  Beautiful.— One  of 


the  brightest  and  most  valuable  little  books 
ever  given  to  the  world.  Everybody  wishes  to 
know  how  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
female.  The  secret  is  simple,  and  almost  cost¬ 
less.  Read  this  book  and  bo  convinced  how  to 
become  beautiful.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  19.  Frank  Tousey's  United  States  Dis¬ 
tance  Tables.  Pocket  Companion  a  od  Guide. 
—Giving  the  official  distances  on  all  the  rail¬ 
roads  of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Also 
table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports, 
hackTares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the 
census,  etc.,  etc.,  making  it  one  of  the  most 
complete  and  handy  books  published.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  20.  Howto  Entertain  an  Evening  Par¬ 
ty.— A  very  valuable  little  book  just  published. 
A  complete  compendium  of  games,  sports,  card- 
diversions,  comic  recreations,  etc.,  suitable  for 
parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  con¬ 
tains  more  for  the  money  than  any  book  pub¬ 
lished.  Price  10 cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  21.  How  to  ITunt  and  Fish.— The  mos, 
complete  hunting  and  fishing  guide  ever  pub¬ 
lished.  It  contains  full  instructions  about  guns, 
hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  fishing,  to¬ 
gether  with  descriptions  of  game  and  fisht 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  22.  How  to  Do  Second  Sight. — Heller’s 
second  sight  explained  by  his  former  assistant, 
Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the  secret  dia¬ 
logues  were  carried  on  between  the  magician 
and  the  boy  on  the  stage;  also  giving  all  the 
codes  and  signals.  The  only  authent  ic  explana¬ 
tion  of  second  sight.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
Ndv  York. 

No.  23.  How  to  Explain  Dreams. — Every¬ 
body  dreams,  from  the  little  child  to  the  aged 
man  and  woman.  This  little  book  gives  the  ex¬ 
planation  to  all  kinds  of  dreams,  together  with 
lucky  and  unlucky  days,  and  “  Napoleon’s  Orac- 
ulum.”  the  book  of  fate.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


No.  24.  How  to  Writ*  letters  to  Gentle¬ 
men.— Containing  full  directions  for  writing 
to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects:  also  giving  sam¬ 
ple  letters  for  instruction.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  25.  Howto  Become  a  Gymnast. — Con¬ 
taining  full  instructions  for  ali  kinds  of  gym¬ 
nastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Embrac¬ 
ing  thirty-five  illustrations.  By  Professor  W. 
Macdonald.  A  handy  and  useful  book.  Price 
10 cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  20.  How  to  Bow,  Sail  and  Build  a 
Boat.— Fully  illustrated.  Every  boy  should 
know  how  to  row  and  sail  a  boat.  Full  instruc¬ 
tions  are  given  in  this  little  book,  together  with 
instructions  on  swimming  and  riding,  compan¬ 
ion  sports  to  boating.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  27.  Howto  Recite  and  Book  of  Reci¬ 
tation*.— Containing  the  most  popular  selec¬ 
tions  in  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect,  French 
dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  togeth¬ 
er  with  many  standard  readings.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  28.  How  to  Tell  Fortunes.— Everyone 
is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his  future  life  will 
bring  forth,  whether  happiness  or  misery, 
wealt  h  or  povery.  You  can  tell  by  a  glance  at 
this  little  book.  Buy  one  and  be  convinced. 
Tell  your  own  fortune.  Tell  the  fortune  of  your 
friends.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  29.  How  »o  Become  an  Inventor-  — 
Every  boy  should  know  how  inventions  origin¬ 
ate.  This  book  explains  them  all,  giving  exam¬ 
ples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnetism,  op¬ 
tics,  pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc.,  etc.  The 
most  instructive  book  published.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
.Street,  New  York. 

No.  30.  How  to  Cook.— One  of  the  most  in¬ 
structive  books  on  cooking  ever  published.  It 
contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish,  game, 
and  oysters;  also  pieB,  puddings,  cakes  and  all 
kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  reci¬ 
pes  by  one  of  our  most  popular  cooks.  Only  10 
cents  per  copy.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  street,  New  York.  ■ 

No.  31.  How  to  Become  a  .Speaker. — Con¬ 
taining  fourteen  illustrations,  giving  the  differ¬ 
ent  positidns  requisite  to  become  a  good  speak¬ 
er,  reader  and  elocutionist.  Also  containing 
gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of  prose  ana 
poetry,  arranged  in  the  most  simple  and  con 
cise  manner  possible.  Price  10  cents.  Aodress 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  32.  How  to  Ride  a  Bicycle. — Hand¬ 
somely  illustrated,  and  containing  full  direc¬ 
tions  for  mounting,  riding  and  managing  a  bi¬ 
cycle,  fully  explained  with  practical  illustra¬ 
tions;  also  drections  for  nicking  out  a  machine. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  33.  How  to  Behave.— Containing  the 
rules  and  etiquette  of  good  society  and  the  easi¬ 
est  and  most  approved  methods  of  appearing  to 
good  advantage  at  parties,  balls,  t  lie  theater, 
church,  and  in  the  drawing-room.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  34.  How  to  Fence.— Containing  full  in¬ 
struction  for  fencing  and  the  use  of  tne  broad¬ 
sword;  also  instruction  in  archcry.  Described 
with  twenty-one  practical  illustrations,  giving 
the  best  positions  in  fencing.  A  complete  book. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  35.  How  to  Play  Games.— A  complete 
and  useful  little  book,  containing  the  rules  and 
regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle,  backgam¬ 
mon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  30.  How  to  Solve  Conundrums. — Con¬ 
taining  all  the  leading  conundrums  of  the  day, 
amusing  riddles,  curious  catches  and  witty  say- 
wigs.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey. 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  37.  How  to  Keep  House.— It  contains 
information  for  everybody,  boys,  girls,  men  and 
women;  it.  will  teach  you  how  to  make  almost 
anything  around  the  house,  such  as  pari  or  or¬ 
naments.  brackets  cements,  reolian  harps,  and 
bird  lime  for  cat-ching  binds.  Price  10  centa. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher.  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


. . —  am,  x  »uur\#wn  i»orior. 

—A  wonderful  book,  containing  useful  and 
practical  information  in  rbo  treatment  of  errii- 
nary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to  every 
family.  Abounding  in  useful  nnd  effective  reci¬ 
pes  for  gcnoral  complaints.  Price  10  centa.  Ad- 
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65  AhSPS^??”  S11!,01^  in  Boston,  by  Tom  Teaser 

«6  S»m  dor  T  ,  V  l"r.d, W  Cr*cl1'  by  Tom  Teaser 
ob  oaui,  or,  Iho  i  roublvsome  Foundling. 

87  Muldoon’s  Uu»e  Bail  Club  in  Philadelphia!^ 

88  Jimmy  Crimea;  or.  Sharp.  Smart  andSaaax” 

89  Little  Tommy  Bouooe;  or,  SometUior'  Lit?'  H'«aSer 

90  Muldo.'m's  Picnic.  W  TWrefir 

91  Little  Tommy  Bounce  on  ilia  Trarela/or  Being 

j  America  far  bun,  bv  Peter 

82  BoarJmit-Scbool;  or,  Sam  Bowser  at  Work  and 

94  Thil4M0r:  or'Th”  Iri»b  Twina,  by  Tom  Teaaer 
94  Tnc  Aldermen  Sweeneys  of  New  York, 

by  Tom  Teaser 

9R  *  1*2  B»k.  by  "  Ed  " 

%  A  Bad  Boy  at  School,  by  •*  Kd  " 

97  Jimmy  Grime*,  Jr. ;  or,  the  Torment  of  the  Vil- 

QQ  i.IS**'’  a  » .  _  ,  by  Tom  Teaser 

98  Jack  and  Jim;  or.  Racket*  and  Scriij.HN  at 

oq  a  r  .  by  Towi  Teaaer 

99  I  he  Book  Agent  a  Luck,  by  ••  Fa!  ’* 

iS  •S“S°°n.6  goading  House,  by  Tom  l  easer 

52i  mu‘l*Soa  ‘.Pretber  Dan.  by  Tom  Teaser 

j02  rhe  1  raveling  Dude:  or.  The  Comical  Advent- 

100  c  Uref  °^</,*|'enC0  Fitz  Roy  Jones,  by  Tom  l  easer 

J®?  £?na*?r  MuW®u“.  by  Tom  Teaser 

104  1-he [hhortvs’  Minstrels;  or.  Working  the  Same 

Uln  Rackets,  bv  Peter  Pad 

105  The  Comical  Adventures  of  Two  Dudes, 

by  Tons  Teaser 

J2J  Muldoon,  the  Cop.  Part  I.  by  Tom  Teaser 

tJva  o  Yt  Fart  IL  by  I  'oin  Tenser 

108  BuJy  Moss;  or,  1<  roiu  One  Thing  to  Another. 

109  Truthful  Jack;  or,  On  Board  the  Nancy  Jane, 

ha  w  j  „  by  Tom  Teaser 

H?  A,re<*  FTeeh;  or.  As  Green  as  Grass,  by  Tom  Teaser 

111  The  Deacon's  Boy;  or,  The  Worst  in  Town. 

, , .  t  n  by  Peter  Pad 

112  Johnny  Brown  &  Co.  at  School;  or,  The  Deac- 

®n’®  Btur  at  His  Old  Tricks,  by  Peter  Pad 

113  Jim,  Jack  and  Jim;  or,  Throe  Hard  Nuts  to 

...  Crack,  by  Tom  I'easer 

£raart  A  Co  *  the  Boy  Peddlers,  by  Peter  Pad 

115  The  Two  Boy  Clowns;  oi,  A  Summer  With  a 

Utrouik  by  Tern  Teaser 

116  Benny  Bounce;  or,  A  Block  of  the  Old  Chip. 

by  Peter  Pad 


117  Young  Dick  Plunket;  or.  The  Trials  and  Tribu- 

,tu  ».  .ion8  ■  Crow.  by  Sain  Smiley 

118  Muldoon  in  lrelund;  or,  Tlie  Solid  Man  ou  the 

, S°d,  by 'l'om  leaser 

Muldoon*  (.rocery  Store.  Part  I.  by  Tom  Teaser 

Muldoon  «  Grocery  Store.  Part  II,  by  Tom  Teaser 

121  Bob  Bright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business  aud  Fun. 

122  Bob  Bright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business^and* Fun**” 

i-wj  m  •  »  .  by  ^0,,‘  Teaser 

123  Muldoon  s  Trip  Around  the  World.  Part  I, 

...  by  Tom  'Feasor 

124  Muldoon  s  Inp  Around  the  World.  Part  11, 

,  ,,  ,  _  .  by  Tom  Teawr 

125  Muldoon’s  Hotel.  Part  I.  by  Tom  Teusor 

Muldoon  a  Part  II  by  Tom  Teasdr 

1*7  Muldoon  s  Chnstjuas,  by  Tom  Teaser 

1W  The  Shorty  s’  Christmas  Rackets,  by  Peter  Pad 

129  Sam  Smart,  Jr.:  or.  Following  m  the  Footsteps 

of  His  Dud.  Part  I.  by  Peter  Pad 

130  Saiu  Smart,  Jr,;  or.  Following  in  the  Footsteps 

of  His  Dad.  Part  II,  by  Peter  Pad 

131  Three  of  Us;  or.  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

1;  ..  by  Tom  Teaser 

132  Three  of  Us;  or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

..Fart  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

133  Out  F  or  F  un ;  or  Six  Months  With  a  Show. 

134  Dick  Duck,  the  Boss  of  the  Town,  by  l  orn  l  easer 

135  The  Sbortys  Doing  Europe;  or,  On  a  Grand 

T<mr  for  Fun.  Part  I,  by  Sam  Smiley 

136  1  he  Shertys  Doing  Europe;  or.  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Purt  II.  bv  Sam  Smiley 

137  Aunt  Maria;  or,  She  Thought  She  Knew  It  AH, 

,,  by  Sam  Smiley 

138  Muldoon  In  Chicago;  or.  The  Solid  Man  at  the 

World’s  Fair,  by  Tom  Teaser* 

139  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  iu  America 

Part  I.  by  Saiu  Smiley 

148  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America. 

Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

141  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  I.  by  Sain  Smiley 

142  A  New  'lummy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  11.  by  Sam  Smiley 

143  Stump;  or,  “Little,  But,  Ob,  My!”  Part  I. 

by  Peter  Pad 

144  Stump;  or,  “  Little,  But,  Oh,  My!"  Part  11. 

by  Peter  Pad 

145  Shoo- Fly;  or,  Nobody's  Moke.  Part  I. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

146  Shoo*Fly;  or,  Nobody's  Moke.  Part  II. 

by  Tom  Teaser 


147  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans  Part 

*  •  by  Peter  Pad 

148  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.  Part 

11-  by  Peter  Pad 

149  The  Sbortys  on  the  Road:  or.  In  the  Old  Bu»i- 

ness  J  u*l  for  Fun.  Parti,  b>  Peter  Pad 

150  The  Sbortys  on  the  Road:  or.  In  the  Old  Busi¬ 

ness  Just  for  Fun.  Pait  II.  ty  Peter  Pad 

161  Our  Wilhe;  or,  The  Last  of  the  Fitz- Herberts. 

by  Tom  T  easer 

152  Plaster  and  Stickeiu;  or.  Out  For  the  Stuff, 

by  Sam  Smiley 

163  Muldoon’a  Flats.  Part  I.  by  Torn  Teaaer 

164  Muldoon’s  Flats.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

165  Boarding  School  Scrapes;  or.  The  Rackets  of  a 

Young  Ventriloquist.  Part  I.  by  Tow  Teaser 

156  Boar.  I  in*  School  Scrapes;  or.  The  Rackets  ef  a 

Young  Ventriloquist  Part  II.  by  Toni  Teaser 

157  Yellow  and  Blnck;  or.  The  Two  Bosses  of 

Whackington  Academy  Part  I.  bv  Sain  Smiley 

153  Yellow  and  Black;  or,  The  Two  Bosaes  of 

Whackington  Academy.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 
159  Fred  KroUtck.  tlie  Boy  Ventriloquist:  or,  The 

Torment  of  the  Town.  Part  L  by  Tom  T  easer 
ICO  Fred  Krollick.  the  Roy  Ventriloquist;  or.  The 

Torment  of  the  Town.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

161  Mortimer  Merry;  or.  The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist.  Part  1 .  by  Tom  Teaser 

162  Mortimer  Merry:  or.  The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

163  T  be  Two  Mnuics  ;  or.  Jask  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  I.  by  Sam  Smiley 

164  The  Two  Mimics  ;  or,  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  II.  by  Sara  Sn-iley 

16a  Shorty:  or.  Kicked  Into  Good  Luck,  by  Peter  Pad 

166  Shorty  lu  Luck.  by  Peter  Pad 

TC7  The  Muleabey  Twins,  by  Tom  Teaser 

168  Corkey;  or.  The  Tricks  and  Travels  ol  a  Supe. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

169  Shorty  Junior;  or.  The  Son  of  His  Dad. 

bv  Peter  Pad 

170  Jim  Janas;  or,  Jack  of  All  Trades,  by  Tom  Teaser 

171  London  Bob;  or,  An  Euglisk  Boy  in  America. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

172  Ebenezer  Crow,  by  Peter  Pad 

173  Shorty  Juuior  on  His  Ear;  or.  Always  on  a 

Racket.  by  Peter  Pad 

174  Hildebrandt  Fitzgum;  or.  My  Quiet  Little 

Cousin,  by  Torn  Teaser 

175  Billy  Bakkus,  the  Boy  with  the  Big  Mouth. 

by  Commodore  Ah-Look 

176  The  Shortys  Married  aud  Settled  Down. 

by  Peter  Pad 


All  the  above  libraries  are  for  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  reeeipt 
of  price.  Address 
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LATEST  ISSUES  OF  THE  FRANK  READE  LIBRARY. 

By  “NONAME.” 


98  Frank  Keado,  Jr.’s  “Sky  Scraper;”  or.  North  and 

South  Around  the  World. 

99  Under  the  Equator  from  Ecuador  to  Borneo;  or,  Frank 

Reade,  Jr.  s  Greatest  Submarine  Voyage. 

100  From  Coast  to  Uoast;  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Trip 

Across  Africa  iu  His  Electric”  Boomerang.'' 

101  Frauk  Reade,  Jr.,  aud  His  Electric  Car;  or,  Outwit¬ 

ting  a  Desperate  Gang. 

102  Lost  in  the  Mountains  of  the  Meen;  er,  Frank  Reade. 

Jr.’s  Great  Trip  With  His  New  Air-Ship,  the 
“Scud.” 

103  100  Miles  Below  the  Surfaoe  of  the  Sen;  er.  The  Mar¬ 

velous  Trip  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.'s  "  Hard-Shell  ” 
Submarine  Boat 

104  Abandoned  in  Alaska;  or.  Frauk  Reade,  Jr.’s  Thrill¬ 

ing  Search  for  a  Lost  Geld  Claim  With  liis  New 
New  Electric  Wagon. 

105  Around  tne  Arctic  Cvrolo;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s 

Most  Famous  Trip  With  His  Air-Ship,  the  “Orbit.’’ 

106  Uuder  Four  Oceans ;  or,  p  rank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Submar¬ 

ine  Chase  ol  a  "  Sea  Devil.’’ 

117  From  the  Nile  to  the  Niger;  er.  Frank  Heads,  Jr.. 
)<o*t  in  the  Soudan  With  His  “Overlaud  Omnibus.’ 

108  The  Chase  of  a  Cuiuet:  er,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Most 

Wonderful  Trip  With  Hie  New  Air-Ship  the 
“  Flash.’* 

109  Lost  in  tho  Great  Undertow;  er.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’e 

Submarine  Cruise  in  the  6>ulf  Stream. 

110  From  Tropic  tp  Tropic:  or.  Frank  Keado.  Jr.’s  Latest. 

Tour  With  His  Bicycle  Car. 

111  To  the  End  of  the  Earth  in  an  Air-Ship;  or,  Frank 

Reade.  Jr.’s  Great  Mid-Air  Flight. 

112  The  Underground  Sea;  or  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Subter¬ 

ranean  Cruise  iu  Ilis  Submarine  Bent. 

113  The  Mysterious  Mirage;  or.  Frank  Reads,  Jr.’a  Desert 

Search  for  a  Secret  City  with  His  New  Overland 
Chaise. 

114  Tho  Electric  Island:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Search  for 

the  («r*ate*L  Wonder  on  Earth  With  llis  Air-Ship 
the  “  Flight.’’ 

115  For  Six  Weeks  Buried  in  a  Deep  Sea  Cave;  or, 

Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Great  Submarine  Search 

116  The  Galleon’s  Gold;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Deep  Sea 

Search.  _  ..... 

1IT  Acro.«  Au.lr.li*  With  Frank  Rn.de.Jr  .  In  III.  New 
Electric  Car;  or.  Wonderful  Adventures  in  the 
Antipodes  «... 

Ill  Frank  Reade.  Jr  s  Greatest  Flying  Machine;  or. 

Fighting  Ihe  Terror  of  the  Coast 
119  On  the  Great  Meridian  With  Frank  Reade.  Jr..  In  His 
New  Air-Ship:  or,  A  Twenty-Five  Thousand  Mile 
Tripin  Mid-Air. 

12(j  Under  the  Indisn  Ocean  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.;  or, 
▲  Cruise  in  a  Submarine  Hunt 


121  Astray  in  the  Selvas:  or.  The  Wild  Experiences  of 
Frank  Reade,  Jr..  Barney  and  Pomp,  fn  South 
America  With  the  Electric  Cab 

122  Lost  in  a  Comet’s  Tail;  oi.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Strange 

Adventure  With  His  New  Air-Ship. 

123  Six  Sunken  Pirate-;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Marvelous 

Adventures  in  the  Deep  Sea. 

124  Beyond  the  Gold  Coast:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Over¬ 

land  Trip  With  His  Electrio  Phaeton. 

125  Latitude  90°:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Most  IN  onderful 

Mid-Air  Flight.  _  . 

126  Afloat  in  a  Sunken  Forest;  or,  With  Frank  Reade, 
Jr  ,  on  a  Subiuariue  Oruise. 

127  Across  the  Desert  of  Fire:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s 

Marvelous  Trip  to  a  Strange  Country. 

128  Over  Two  Continents;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  a  Long 

Distance  Flight  With  His  New  Air-Ship. 

129  The  Coral  Labyrinth;  or,  Lost  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr., 

in  a  Deep  Sea  Cave.  ^ .  ,  „  ,  _  .  . 

130  Along  tho  Orinoco;  or.  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

Venezuela.  „  ,  . 

131  Across  the  Earth:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Latest  Inp 

With  His  New  Air-Ship.  ,  _  ,  . 

132  1,000  Fathoms  Deep;  or,  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

the  Sea  of  Gold.  .  „  ,  .  ,  . 

133  The  Island  in  tho  Air;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  a  1  rip  to 

134  loathe  W  fid*  Man’s  Land  :  or.  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr., 

in  the  Heart  of  Australia.  . 

135  The  Sunken  Isthmus:  or.  With  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  in 

the  Yucatan  Channel  With  His  New  Submarine 
Yacht  the  “Sea  Diver.  ’  .. 

136  The  Lost  Caravan:  or.  Frank  Reads.  Jr.,  on  the 


l  lie  I/Oml  >  urn' un,  •  1 "  .  0  .i  ' 

Staked  Plains  With  Ilia  “Electric  Racer 
Tho  Transient  Lake;  or  Frank  Rtade.  Jr.  •  ^ven¬ 
tures  in  a  Mysterious  Country  With  nis  Nd*  Air- 


Jr..  Rx- 
Witb  Frank 


137  Tl 

uros  in  a  My 

Ship.  tht«  ••  S|if«  tre.  _  ,  .  , 

138  The  Weird  Island:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s  Strange 

Submarine  Search  for  a  Deep  Sea  bonder. 

139  Tho  Abandoned  Country:  or.  Frank  K«mde 

ploring  a  New  Continent. 

140  Over  tho  Steppee;  or,  Adrift  in  Asia 

141  T ImT’u n'l* no w n  Son;  er,  Frank  Uande,  Jr.’a  Unilar- 

142  I h  1*11 1  a™ ' /?<i n a ;  nr  Frank  K.aile.  Jr.',  Quest  lor 

141  Th,’l!o.t"N»T'l*.»wr«;  or.  Frsnk  Hesiie,  Jr.  «  Mid-Air 
Search  With  14 1.  New  Alr-Shm  Ihe  M),  H»or. 

144  The  Mairio  lelanil;  or.  trank  Reade.  Jr.  e  lluep  See 

149  Throuah  flo’Tw'ptMl  nr.  Frenk  Koedo.  Jr.'e  Adren- 

144  In  "white  "iTatltudee:  nr,  Frenk  Reade.  Jr.'e  Ten 
Thousand  Mils  FIlKhtllvar  the  Froren  North, 


147  Below  tho  Sahara:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr  .  Exploring  an 

Underground  River  Wiifch  His  Submarine  Boat. 

148  The  Black  Mogul;  or.  Through  India  With  Frank 

Reade,  .)r  ,  Aboard  His  “Electrio  Boomer.” 

149  The  Mi*siug  Piauet;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Quest  for 

a  Fallen  Star  With  His  New  Air-Ship,  the  “Zenith.” 

150  The  Black  Squadron;  or,  F'rai.k  Reade.  Jr.,  in  the 

Iadiau  Ocean  With  His  Submarine  Boat  tbe 
“  Rocket.”  ,  ,  _ 

151  The  Prairie  Pirates;  or.  Frsnk  Reade,  Jr.’s  Trip  to 

Texas  With  His  Electric  Vehiale  the  “  Detective.” 

152  Over  the  orient:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Travels  in 

Turkey  With  II is  New  Air-Ship. 

153  The  Black  Whirlpool;  or.  F’runk  Reade,  Jr.’s  Deep 

Sea  Search  tor  a  Lost  Ship. 

lf>4  The  Silent  City:  or.  Frans  Reade,  Jr.’s  Visit  to  a 
Strange  People  With  His  New  F.leetric  Flyer. 

155  The  White  Desert;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Trip  to  tho 

Land  of  Tombs. 

156  Under  the  Gulf  of  Guinea;  or.  F'rank  Reade,  Jr., 

Exploring  the  Sunken  Reef  of  Gold  With  Flis  New 
Submarine  P.oal. 

157  The  Yellow  Khan:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr..  Among  the 

Thugs  in  Central  India. 

158  Frank  liende,  Jr.,  iu  Japan  With  His  War  Cruiser  of 

tbe  ( ”ouds. 

158  Fr:«sa  Kendo,  Jr.,  in  Cuba;  or.  Helping  the  Patriot*' 
With  His  Latent  Air-Sliip. 

160  Chasing  a  Pirate;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  on  a  Deaperato 

Cruise.  _  . 

161  In  tbe  Land  of  Fire;  or,  F’rank  Reade.  Jr..  Among  the 

Head  Hunters  .  „  ,  ,  _  — 

162  7, Out  Miles  Underground;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr., 

ploring  a  Volcano 

163  The  Demon  of  tho  Clouds;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  anaW" 

the  Glio-is  of  I’banteiu  Island 

164  The  Cloud  City;  or.  Frank  Roocie.  Jr.’s  Mo*t  Wonder¬ 

ful  Discovery.  .hr.  .  „  tk 

165  The  White  Atoll;  or.  F'rauk  Rea|e.^c.,  in  the  South  r 


Pacific. 


166  The  Monarch  of  tbe  Moon,  or 

Exploit*  in  Africa  With  Ujj|  ) 

167  37  Rsgsot  Gold:  or,  Frauk  Koi 
Sunken  Steamer. 


■  *£•,  Jf  > 

TPgjpden1 
Hunting  for  a 


If8  The  Lost  Lake;  or.  Frank  IL  ride.  Jrfh  Trip  «0  At**he. 
lu»  The  (  ■ribs’  Cave  ;  or,  Fran*  Keado,  Jr.’e  SlfltMflM 
Search  fer  tbe  Reel  of  I’earK 

1  1  .  Kxplor- 


170  Tile  Desert  of  Death 

ing  an  Unknown  Laud  .....  .  «  _  a. 

171  A  Trip  to  the  Sea  of  the  Sun  W  ith  Frank  Road*. 

,lr..  on  a  Perilous  t’rmao. 

172  Hie  Black  Lngoon  :  or.  Frank  Head*.  Jr,  a  Submar¬ 

ine  Search  lor  a  Sunken  Citv  in  Kumu. 

173  Tho  Myalertoua  Brand  ;  or,  F'rauk  Read*,  Jt  .  Koiv- 

iug  a  Mean-Mil  Myatory. 
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